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' HER ROYAL HIGHNESS _ 

THE PRINCESS OF LES. 
MADAM, | 


AS the Deſire I feel of publicly 


avowing the Reſpe& and Eſteem I entertain for 


your Character is the only Motive which actuates 
me in dedicating this little Work to your High- 
neſs, permit me to indulge the pleaſing; Hope that 
you will not diſdain the Liberty I have taken. 
I am, 
MADAM, 
With unfeigned Reſpect, 


Your Royal Highneſs's 


/\ Fo 


Moſt obedient humble Servant, | 


A., Sh 


FIT Z MORRIS. 
CHAP. I. 


* Welcome, ye groves, whoſe ſolemn ſcenes inſpire 
«© Sad mournful thoughts that ſuit iny woeful ſtate ; 3 
« No cheerful landſcape does my ſoul deſire, 


But ſhades that wear the colour of my fate,” 


IN the year 1798, a ſtranger, having pur- 
chaſed an eſtate in a remote part of the county 
of Cornwall, came to reſide in a ſmall houſe 
ſituated upon it. No one knew from what 
pari of the world he had. thus retired ; n9, | 
One was acquainted with the extent. ot kis.. 
property, or the reſpectability of his con- 
nections; z no one was able to diſcover 
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| whether his ſecluſion was dictated by neceſſity. 
or choice. A perſon of the name of Wilſon, 
who paſſed for his ſteward, tranſacted every 
| kind of buſineſs in his own name, and 
without the principal'sever appearing, except 
on the original purchaſe of the property; 
and even then, blanks were leſt in the 
- writings, to conceal the real name of the 
purchaſer. His perſon was what the gene- 

rality of the world would deem handſome, 
vet the bloom of youth was evidently paſſed. 

* Sickneſs and ſorrow had jointly contributed 

to blight thoſe roſes age had as yet ſpared; 
andi it appeared almoſt impoſſible even for 

the lenient hand of Time to ſmooth the 
der furrows traced by care on his brow. 

He purſued none of thoſe rural amuſements 
| his ſituation was ſo particularly calculated 

to afford him; reſolutely, though. politely 
elle all the * of the neighbouring 
gentry 


/ 
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gentry towards an ' intimacy with bim, 
alledging his ill late of health as the reaſen 
of his dereliction from ſociety. He ſpent 


the greateſt part of his time by the ſea- 
| fide; neither the gloom nor ſolitude of night 
prevented him. Seated on the point of A 
rock, he would view the raging tempeſt; 
and the wild howlings of the waters undiſ- 
mayed, and not unfrequently with ſuch 
extreme abſence; as altnoſt to perſuade a 
caſual obſerver that affliction had abſorbed 
every faculty ot his ſoul, and rendered him Eye 
unconſcious of furrounding objects. | 
This ftranger was known by the name of. 
Sandford. Two years had elapſed ſince his 
firſt arrival in the neighbourhood, when one 
evening Mr. Wilſon ruſhed precipitately 
into the apartment where Mr. Godtrey, he 
Rector of the pariſh, and his family? were 
Ag at ſupper, exclaiming | 
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+ "FI TZMORRIS. 
e Oh Sir! for God's ſake fly to the 
relief of my maſter ! Save, endeavour to ſave 
the worthieſt, the beſt of men! Oh !” con- 
tinued he, claſping his hands together in an 
agony of grief, my maſter, my dear maſter, 
that ever I ſhould live to ſee this day! I 
that have carried you in my arms that 
have witneſſed your goodneſs, your virtue, 
your generoſity, your nobleneſs of foul! 
Never was fo gracious a maſter known, 
7 never ſo kind a friend, ſo good a man! 
When the ear heard him, then it bleſſed 
| him; when the eye ſaw him, it bore witneſs 
to him :” but the ſun of his happineſs is ſet 
| for ever! This world can offer him no hopes 
but for futurity ! His conſolation and his 
reward are beyond the grave! ? 
What is the poor gentleman's com- 
plaint ?” ſaid Mr. Godfrey. 


2 85 1 1 I know 
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72 1 know not, replied the ſteward; -© he 
was never attacked in a fimilar way but 
once, and then it was occaſioned by an 
event of a harrid nature, which was com- 
municated to him too ſuddenly; but that 
cannot be the caſe at preſent I think, as he 
holds no intercourſe with any one which 

could poſſibly lead to a diſcovery or ac- 
quaintance with any of his former con- 
nect ions. | — 295 

« Perhaps,” ſaid Mr. Gifs, © 1t may 
be occaſioned by his total ſecluſion from a 
world, in which he has been accuſtomed to 
move in ſplendour and magaificence ; his 
want of ſociety Ether to ſooth his ſorrows, 
or diſſipate his chagrinz and his being 
without any companion, from whom his 
care-worn heart might ſeek conſolation. and 
ſupport, and in whoſe weltagg and happi- 
neſs he might feel himſelf intereſted. Believe 
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me, Mr. Wilſon, our Divine Creator never 


formed man for a ſtate of ſolitude; and an 


active, liberal, and generous mind muſt, 
in ſuch a late, derive felicity only from 
" itſelf : for after the novelty is paſſed, rural 
charms ceaſe to attract either attention or 
- admiration, and in cale family misfortunes, 


or other perverſe circumſtances, have ten- 
dered retroſpection painful, and no intereſt- 


ing occupation occurs to prevent recollection, 


it muſt naturally prey on itſelf, and become 


either callous to tlie feelings of humanity, 
or a victim to bodily diſorders and mental 


: 1 inſanity. I fear the preſent fituacion of your 
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friend too nearly reſembles the latter.” 


*The ſentiments of my maſter are, 1 


believe, rather ſingular,“ returned the 


Reward, el well as the various misfortunes 
. which wy _— en If I were at liberty, 
ice "Feould 
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I could give you-ſome information reſpeRting 
both, but as it is, you muſt excuſe me.” 

« wiſh not impertinently to pry into 
the family or connections of any one,” ſaid 
Mr. Godirey ; but has your maſter no 
relatives, to whom his indiſpoſition ſhould 
be made known?“ | 

„No, Sir, his misfortunes proceed from 
the entire diſſolution of every earthly tie; 
every bond which ſhould bind him to this 
world, has been violently rent aſunder, and, 
thoſe. who ſhould have contributed to his 
| happine!s, have uniformly been the means 
of making him wretched.” 

„My children,” faid Mr. Godfrey, | 
turning to his fon and daughter, * you will 
retire at your uſual time ; my /return will 
be uncertain, as J 550 await the amend: 
ment of Mr. Sandford. e 
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_ The walk paſſed in converſation on the 


7 conſtitution and habits of the invalid, and 
the condition of his health before this 


/ ſeizure, They ſoon arrived within a few 


paces of his habitation, and found one of 
the women ſervants at the door, in anxious 


expectation of their coming, 
« How is the poor gentleman b“ ſaid 


Nr. Godfrey. 


„ Oh Sir, Heaven be praiſed, you are 
come God only knoweth how glad I be 


to ſee you ! I verily thought my poor maſter 

- would bave died, and no one be here but 
ſuch ſimple ſouls as Mary and I. He is ſo 
Bis mortal cold; ſuch a clammy ſweat cometh | 
2x4 8 : Att: over * 'en, that J am fartain ſure we 
IF a could'nt have keept ſoul and body toge- 


ther much longer. Lord help me, I was 
in ſuch a pit 


ee of g 


| taking; for I am main badly 
its 5 then there have been 


ſuch 
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ſuch ſtrange ſcratchings and thumpings ;— | 
bounce went the fire out flew a long large 
coffin! Then my maſter made ſuch a 
ſhocking groaning, that I would'nt for 
oceans of gould have ſtaid another moment 
in the place; but now you be come, Sir,” 
dropping a low . cuitly, © no harm can 
happen, for the devil hiſſelf can't touch any 
one in prelence of your divine Reverency.“ 

So laying, ſhe led the way to the apart 
ment of Mr. Sandford, whom they found 
ſlowly recovering from a ſevere fit of the 
cramp in his ſtomach. As he was ſul. 
ciently reſtored, they forced hin to drink 
plentifully of a cordial Mr. Godfrey had 
brought; and after ſome time, that gentle-- 
man ventured to queſtion him in regard 
to the nature of his ſeizure. He ſuddenly. 
caught hold of Willon's hand, whiſpered. 
ſomething in his ear, roſe. ſuddenly from 
| 5 5 ii 
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his feat, ettempted to leave the room, and 


again ſunk lifeleſs on the ground. 
Would to God,” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, 


with ſome degree of i impatience, e we could 


have ſome advice! our exertions only pro- 


duce a momentary relief, and I fear, greatly 
fear, the poor geatleman 15 in a bad way.” 
At this moment the ſtranger began to 
revive; he- muttered ſeveral incoherent 
words ; gazed with great agitation on a 
newſpaper which lay at his feet, (and which 
Mr. Wilſon immediately ſecured) ; then 
looked earneſtly in the faces of thoſe around 
him, as if unconſcious where he was, until 
Mr. Godfrey informed him that his ſer- 
vants, anxious for his. ſafety, had required 
his aſſiſtance, and whenever he found him 


ſufficiently recovered, he would again leave 


him to their care and attention, 
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As ſoon as Mr. Sandford was able to be 
moved, he was conveyed to bed, and a 
compoſing draught adminiſtered, which Mr. 
Godfrey hoped would prove efficacious in 
allaying the irritation of his mind; for that 
gentleman was convinced that his preſent 
diſorder proceeded from that ſource alone, 
and thought it probable that if his faculties 
could be lulled into a temporary torpor, the 
bedily ailment would ceaſe. Having wit- 
neſſed the happy effe cts of his preſcription, 
Mr. Godfrey went down ſtairs with Wilſon, 
to partake of a ſmall refreſhment prepared 
for him. The good ſteward infiſted on his 
ſtaying the night, as he could accommodate 
him with a bed, which, as the weather was 
cold, Mr. Godfrey conſented to. | 

In the morning Mr. Sandford was con- 
ſiderably better; and the Rector leſt him with 
a promiſe of repeating his viſit, and received 
Ty; e 


7 : 
* 0 * pe 
: 1 a 2 
* " 5 
8 = * * # - 
* 
* 8 _ 8 
* 


many 


a. 


—— 
— 
7 


oy 
_— m—_———— —— 7 V5.9 
" : £ 
_ | l 
: 
= 


OG Eb ERS EEE r _ oo, 
: : * 
5 * 
1 a 6 


12 "AD  FITZMORRIS. | 
many thanks in return from the invalid | 


for an acquaintance commenced in ſo 


5 friendly and charitable a manner. 


As ſoon as Mr. Sandford was able to 
leave the houſe, he called at the Rectory, 
and appeared greatly plealed with Mr. 
Godfrey's children. He queſtioned Emma, 


| in a caſual manner, reſpecting their family 
= and connections, andenquired how long Mrs. 


Godfrey bad bcen dead ; yet he, at the ſame 


time, ſeemed inattentive to her anſwers, and 
_ immerſed in gloomy retroſpection, appa- 


_ rently unconſcious of all ſurrounding ob- 


jects. At length recovering himſelf, he ſaid, 
that ſince the ice was broken, he boped | 
they ſhould be good neighbours, and apo- 


logized for his frequent inattention and 


z abſence, by attributing it to his weak ſtate 
© op health; then, by a ſeeming. effort, he 
; entered into an apparently indifferent con- 


n verſation, 


dy 


% 
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verſation, and having prolonged his ſtay 


beyond the uſual length of a \ mogaing viſit, 
- departed. . „ i 


Every ſucceeding day Mr. Godfrey: diſ- 
covered new virtues and graces in the 
mind of Sandford, who, on his part, grew 
cloſely attached to the family of the Rector; 
each regretted thoſe days when the weather, 


or any other circumſtance, prevented a 


meeting; and this intimacy gradually ripen- 
ed into the moſt ſincere and laſting friend- 
ſhip. 

Mr. Wilſon, who had left Woodhouſe 
(the name of Sandford's abode) ever fince 
the illneſs of his maſter, now returned ; and 
Mr. Godfrey: was. ſurpriſed. the following 
Sunday to | obſerve his friend in deep 
mourning. In the courſe of converſation | 
he informed him, that although the cauſe 
of his ſequeſtration was partly done away, 
yet 
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lighteſt flaxen ; her eyes of the moſt ex re 
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yet as he was ſo comfortably ſettled, and 
had met with ſuch pleaſant ſociety, he 
ſhould till continue in his preſent ſituation. 

Frederic Godirey had now attained his 
eighteenth year, and his father was prevailed 


on by Sandford to ſend him to the Univer- 


ſity of Oxford, that gent! eman promiſing 
to take care of his future promotion in 


whatever line of life he ſhould hereafter 


chuſe; and to prevent anxiety, on his ſon's 


account, from diſturbing the peace of Mr. 


SGodfrey, he inſiſted on depoſiting a ſum 
of money in bis hands, there to remain till 
he had an opportunity of fulfilling - his 
7 at. | 


Emma was one year older than her bro- 


— * Her perſon was formed Lich, the, 


exacteſt ſymmetry; ; her hair * of OY 


live blue 3 and there was fo much fabetneſs | 


— 
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in her countenance, every attitude ſeemed 


ſo perfectly graceful, that it was almoſt 


| impoſſible to ſay at what particular period 
ſhe appeared to the greateſt advantage. 

N ot unſeen, not unadmired, was this lovely 
flower. A gentleman of conſiderable for- 
tune, in the nei;hbourhood, had long been 
her ardent lover, and had alſo long been in 
poſſeſſion of her tendereſt affection ; yet as 
his father would not conſent to their union, 
Emma had hitherio declined entering into 
any engagement. Mr. Godfrey would with 
pleaſure have given his daughter to Mr. 
Edwin ; but fortune he had not to beſtow, 
and he ſcorned to court even the alliance of 
a Prince: nor could he undervalue his 
dmirable Emma fo much, as to wilh her to 


enter into any family without the app 


tion of all Ries. 


; CHAP. 


* 


1 FIT ZZMORRIS. 


CHAP. II. 


& Why ever Fortune wilt thou prove 
« An unrelenting foe to love, 
& Tuſt when we find a mutual heart, 


6 Step in . and—bid us part? 


As ſoon as Mr. Sandford. underſtood the 
circumſtances mentioned in the latter part. 
of the foregoing chapter, he reſolved to call 
on the father of Mr. Edwin, and endeavour 
to promote the union of the young lovers, 
if, after obſervation, he ſhould find him 


* worthy of his dear Emma, as he now called 


her. The pretence he made for his viſit, 


was the purchaſe of ſome land contiguous 


to 


. * * * 
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his eftats, and which belonged to Mr. 
| Edwin. 2 hat gentleman politely invited 


him 8 ſtay dinner. He found young 


Edwin a Neaſible, pleaſant companion, yet 
he was evidently neither in health or fpirits ; 
and though his perſon was rather dignified 
than handſome, yet his appearance altoge- 
ther was ſo prepoſſeſſing, that Sandford was 
much intereſted in his favour. ; When the 
ladies were withdrawn; he obſerved that 
young Edwin appeared in ill health. | 

« Oh, George,” ſaid the Squire, is in 
love with the ſmock-faced daughter of 
Godfrey, the parſon!“ 

The young man coloured with indigna- 
tion, and aroſe with an intention of leaving 
the apartment, when his father called after 

him, ſaying— a : 
Come, George, none of your fulks; 5 
if the girl had, any money, and T. had not 


paſſed 


1 rirzuonk!s. "M 


paſſed n my word with my friend Grove 
© know not any one I ſhould prefer to Emma; 
as it is, Mary Groves 1s the only girl you. 
can have, and I am poſitively reſolved you 


5 7 ſhall have her.” 


The young man, whoſe face had brighten- 
edc at his father's unexpected praiſe of his 
| beloved, with a look of diſappointment now 


quitted the room. 
«© T am ſurpriſed, Mr. Edwin,“ - ſaid 


Sandford, « that a man of your underſtand- 


ing ſhould fall into that common error of 
parents, who, in the endeavour to promote 


the happineſs of their children, loſe the 
_ remembrance of youthful affection, and 
| fancy every bleſſing concentrated i in the gifts 


of Fortune, and obſtinately refuſe every 
© - endeavour towards reconciling thoſe jarring 


| . intereſts. Emma Godfrey is of an amiable 


| diſpoſition ; ſhe loves your ſon, and in all 
| probability 


0 
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probability will make you a more affectionate 
daughter than Miſs Groves; and I have no 
doubt but at his death, Mr. Godfrey will 

be enabled to make a handſome proviſion. 
for ber.“ 


5 


It is in vain,” anſwered the old gentle- 
man, to intereſt yourtelf in this matter 
I have already promiſed, and muſt abide by 
my word; and although I cannot compel 


George 'to. marry Miſs Groves, yet I will 


endeavour to ate his forming an alliance 
with any other.” | 
Aﬀer a ſhort time Sandford ande 
vexed and diſappointed at his ill ſucceſs, 
and certain it would be in vain to expect an 
alteration of ſentiment in Mr. Edwin, unleſs 
Miſs Groves thought proper to diſpoſe of 
herſelf in defiance of the commands of her: 
father, which was rather improbable, as that 
Vn young 
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young lady was ſuppoſed to be extremely 
partial to young Edwin. 


The next morning Mr. Sandford called 


at the Parſonage, and finding no one in the 
parlour, was proceeding towards the garden, 
but ſuddenly turned back on perceiving 
Miſs Godfrey and young Edwin in earneſt 
converſation. From this circumſtance he 


divined that -fomething had occurred be- 


_ _ tween the lover and his father, which he 
hoped might terminate the uneaſineſs of the 
5 former. He found Mr. Godfrey alone in 

his library reading, and entered into conver- 


ſation with him, from which they were 


8 0 "interrupted by thoſe who at that time 
engroſſed the thoughts of each. Emma 


looked depreſſed and unhappy, while Edwin's 


features exhibited at once the conflicting 
expreſſion of love, diſappointment, hope, 
Sil N RE and 
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and deſpair. On Mr. Sandford $ INOS 
to leave the room, he 1 : 
« Fayour us, my dear Sir, with your 
company ; ; perhaps a diſpaſſionate perſon 
may be able to convince Mr. Godfrey and 
his daughter of the reaſonableneſs of my 
preſent propolals ; perhaps you will plead 
for their conſent to an union, on which my 
whole of future happineſs depends, My 
tather, it is true, objects, but not from any 
diſreſpe& to Miſs Godfrey or her family, 
but fimply becauſe he has promiſed to ally 
me to another. He expreſſes the warmeſt 
approbation of my beloved Emma, yet he f 
is fettered by a promiſe which he conſiders 
_ Inviolable ; and for the paitry conſideration. 
of wealth, would perſuade his ſon to barter 
every generous, every manly feeling, by 
uniting him to one woman, hen bis 


whole heart is irrevocably fixed on anola. er. E 
Nothing 


F 
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* Nothing but the marriage of Miſs Groves 


would alter his determination, "unleſs Mr. 

Godfrey will conſent to my union with his 
daughter, and thereby put it out of his 
power to entertain any ſuch expectations.“ 


« My dear George,” ſaid Mr. God- 


frey, „ you know I ſhould prefer an 
alliance with you to that of the greatefl 
Noble in the land ; becauſe I ſhould feel 
aſſured that ſuch an union would ſecure my 


daughter's happineſs - becauſe I acknowledge 


your worth, and confidently rely on your 


virtue and honour; yet there are many 


objections to ſuch an alliance. I have 
ſtated both ſides of the queſtion to my dear 
Emma, and her own judgment maſt decide, 
| Attend not, my child,” ſaid he, turning to. 
his daughter, „ to the momentary dictates 
of a paſſion which may hereafter occaſion 
0 you . regret; weigh, deliberately 


weigh ; 


„ 


weigh before you reſolve; but when once 
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the decifion is made, let not the violence of 
entreaty, or the urgency of importunity, 
induce you to ſwerve from your determina- 
tion. I will now leave ye , and Heaven 
proſper and inform the re#fon of my child, 

that whichever way ſhe decides, ſhe may 
ultimately ſecure her happineſs.” 

«© Stay, my dear father, ſtay,” cned 
Emma; © decide for me; your daughter 
has no will but your's.” 

«© Oh my heart's dear Emma, ſay not 
ſo!” exclaimed Edwin; * you whom 1 
once fondly thought my own, caſt not off 
one, whoſe whole foul hangs in rapture on 
the remembrance of thoſe days of -felicity, | 
which will perhaps return no more. But,” 
with a voice of indignation, * your ſenti- 
ments are perhaps changed,” caſting: an 
angry look at Sandford; © you are in 

| 5 poſſeſſion 
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poſſefion of other ends, whom you Wer 
to the unfortunate Edwin, whoſe happineſs 
is no longer dear to you!“ 

« Gracious God! is exclaimed Emma, 


: Gakivg into a chair, * how have I deſerved 


£5 this treatment ? You are yourſelf conſcious, 


Mr. Edwin, how little from you 1 deſerve 
to be cenſured for unkindneſs or neglect 3 

you have witneſſed my concern, my anguiſh 
at. a ſeparation which I conſider as una- 


\ 


N And can you, Emma,“ replied he, with a 


ſoftened voice, can you deliberately conſign 


me to miſery. and deſpair? Can you quit 
"IE » me for the laſt time, without one aſſurance 
2 i pl regard to ſooth my ſolitary hours, with- 
= out one hope - tobrighten my gloomy Pro- 


ſpedds, without even a promiſe of remem- 


8 bering the affection we have fo often vowed 
to each other? „ 
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Mr. Godfrey now taking Sandford's arm. 
they left the apartment. n 
„ Mr. Edwin,” anſwered Emma, that 
affection was born in thoſe days of youthful 
ſimplicity, when we -were both unconſcious 
of your father's diſapprobation of it when 
we were unſuſpicious of any plans being N 
formed incompetent to our wiſhes ; thoſe 
days are paſt, and you mult baniſh them 
| from your memory; you mult forget the | 
humble Emma, and. endeavour to bring 


your mind to a compliance with the com- 
1 mands of your parent. T Po 
t « Tell me rot, my beloved Emma, T 
- beſeech you, bid me not to forget you, 
: talk not of my uniting myſelf to another; 
. you may reje&t me, caſt me off, ruin my 


- happineſs, ' blight my health, ſtab my peace, 
but,” dropping on his knee, © I here 
ſolemnly ſwear no power on earth ſhall 
. vol. 1. „ e 
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„ 


compel me to willy — to Miſs Groves; 


nor will I endeavour to baniſh from my 


boſom the beloved image of her who 
conſigns me to miſery I Oh think ! ſole | 


idol of my affections ! think before you 
blaſt all the fair proſpects of my youth, all 
thoſe fairy ſcenes of bliſs fancy has ſo often 


portrayed—beſore you chill every noble, 


every enterpriſing faculty of my ſoul—think, 
beſore it be too late, how you will bear 10 
bear of my forlorn ſtate, my hopeleſs an- 


guiſh, my acute deſpair; far diſtant, the 
rigour of a foreign clime may complete my 


deſolation, and to you I. — return no 


LL 


Unable to compoſe, herſelf, a for 


ſome moments, in vain effayed to ſpeak ; at 
length, after much effort, ſhe faid— 
908 1 find it impoſſible to convince you, 
= Mr. Edwin, and therefore, ſince I cannot 
A | | act 


F 
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act in defiance of my better judgment, it is 


time to put an end to this converſation J at 
the ſame time I aſſure you I bear nd. diſ- 
pleaſure at your unjuſt reproaches, and tat 
I wiſh you every happineſs this world can 
afford, every felicity I think you ſo juſtly = 
merit; and if Fate has decreed this to be our \ 
final ſeparation, I beſeech you to remember, 
that were it poſſible, T could with pleaſure 
reſign my life to promote the proſperity of 
your's; but we ſhall be re-united in that 


world, where ſorrow ſhall be no more.” 


%F 


7 And then, without waiting for. an anſwer, | 
) ſhe hurried to her own apartment, and gave 
way to the anguiſh of her heart in a violent 
r flood of tears. In vain ſhe endeavoured to 
˖ calm the agitation of her mind —in vain 
ſtruggled to forget the recent ſcene. F ancy, il 
*% ever ingenious to torment, brought to ber 
t remembrance all thoſe 1 images her flattering 
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pencil had. heretofore drawn, e in 
glowing” colours the youthful affection of 
Edwin, retraced every hour of happineſs 
experienced with him, pictured the time 
L when each, unconſcious of the regard of 


the other, had ſought only to pleaſe, and 
when, unſuſpicious of the nature of his 


regard, ſhe had unbluſhingly confeſſed her 
friendſhip for him; it brought again to her 
e eye his rapture when, not doubting 
bhbe approbation of his father, ſhe conſented 
3 -to be his.—“ Never,” cried ſhe, claſping 
her hands together, can I forget thy love, 
| : 5 never loſe the remembrance of thoſe halcyon 
* * days which will return no more, never ba- 
= - niſh from my mind thy ardent, thy generous 
Wl attachment. If the trueſt love, if the fond- 
WM "I ft affection can make thee any return 
= But alas !” recollecting herſelf, © I ſhall ſee 
1 - thee no more no more hear the muſic of 
3 8 thy 


— 
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thy voice —no more bebeld the- tear of 
ſympathy gliſten in thine eye! Ol Etvin't 
my beloved Edwin! may every care W 
from thy boſom, and may Almighty Provie: 5 
dence multiply its mercies on thy head! * 


Finding it impoſſible to appear at dinner. | 


Emma ſent a meſſage to her father, com- 
plaining of - a head-ach, and endeavoured 
to. recover compoſure enough to appear 
at the tea table; yet her recent interview 
with Edwin till recurred to her memory, 
and prevented her efforts from beingaſuc-- 
ceſsful. At laſt ſhe reſolved to baniſh 
reflection by taking a walk, On flipping/ 
on her hat and cloak, ſhe ſtole ſoftly out of 
the houſe, and purſued the neareſt road to 
the ſea- ſide: but even here, the cauſe of 
her auen was. {till preſent to her mind's, 
eye.“ On this very ſpot: Edwin had firſt 
made known his paſſion to her. 
Cc 3 1 Here 
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„Here then,” cried ſhe, „1 Wiel 
repeat thoſe vows I heretofore made; here 
promiſe to be thine, and thine only; here 
ſwear never to know a ſecond love; here 
lament thy abſence, and here fervently pray 
for thy ſafe return ! 

She leaned againſt a projecting point of 

* the rock, her head on her hand, and her 
3 whole mind abſorbed in melancholy retro- 
3 ſpection, when the voice of Edwin made 
ber ſtart. She raiſed her eyes from the 
; ground, and ſaw him ſtand before her, with 
his arms folded, in | eafneſt obſervation of 
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her countenance. 
0 Emma,“ ſaid he, in a ſolemn tone, 


We. « what avails your affection for me if it | 
; appears not in your actions? What ad- 
vantage can I derive from your expreſſion 
of regard when I am far from you? Life 


has | no charms left for me; I have loſt 
9 every 


/ 
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every intereſt in this world ; for ſhe, for 
whom only I wiſh to live, baniſhes me from 

her preſence for ever! Oh Emma! how have 

I incurred your anger how have I merited 

your diſpleaſure ?"? 
Neither my anger nor diſpleaſure 1050 


you incurred, Mr. Edwin,” returned ſhe, 
holding out her hand in token of amity; 
« you will ever poſſeſs my higheſt eſteem, 
my trueſt friendſhip, ; and I think 1 may 
venture to add, my fondeſt love.“ n 4 
« No, Emma,” cried he, refuſing her | 
offered hand, © no, Miſs Godfrey, I no 
longer poſſe ſs your love; - you no longer 
feel any regard for the unfortunate Edwin; 
and ſince he cannot retain the place he once — 
held in your heart, he ſcorns to be N - 
to your pity!“ | 
Unable to reſtrain kay tears, Emma 
turned her face away from him, and would 


0 have 
« Ez T_T * 
" 2 1 + 
o 
* * 
4 Fa 


332 rirzuonzfs. 


2 bave leſt him; but perceiving her intention, 
nn caught hold of her gown, exclaiming— . 
Lou ſhall not leave me thus—by 
Heavens you ſhall not ; to the utmoſt | 
verge of the earth will I purſue you—in 
defiance of the whole world will I claim 

you ;—friends, family, fortune, every thing 
will I forſake to obtain you; nor ſhall you 
- quit this place until you have given your 
promiſe to unite yout fate to mine! 


«I am not to be terrified, Mr. Edwin” | 


returned ſhe, angrily, „into à compliance 
with your propoſals; and your preſent con- 


duct is enough to deter any reaſonable 


| perfor from forming an alliance with you.” 


Reſentment now lent her ſtrength to 


; break from him, and return home. 
Edin followed her at a diſtanc&'in the 


vain hope that her diſpleaſure would give 


wy to his ſeeming Os; and that ſhe 
would 


% 
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would not leave him thus in anger. He, 
however, ſaw her approach the gate of the 
Parſonage, and hurried forward to prevent 
her entrance; but his intention was fruſ- 
trated, as ſhe quickened her pace, and ſoon 
joined her father and Sandford at the tea- 
table. Bas, - 2 
66] am glad to ſee you nenn my child, 9 
ſaid Mr. n as ſhe entered the * 
ment. | 
Much better, I thank you, my dear 
Sir,” returned ſhe ; © I have taken a walk, 
and the air has, I think, relieved me.” 
The converſation took a general turn, 
and ſhe endeavoured in employment to 
baniſh recollection. Mr. Godfrey recurred 
not to the ſubject of Edwin during the 
whole evening, and ſhe was happy to avoid 
entering into the particulars of their late 
converſation. When ſhe retired for the | 
; . | night, 
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34 FITZMORRIS, _— 
night, her father tenderly - embraced and 
| bleſſed her, ſaying, © In the morning my 
child will inform me of the reſolution ſne 


has taken.“ | ' a 
In the ſolitude of her own room, ſhe fat 


down to review the events of the day 
paſt, but was unable to collect her 
thoughts ſufficiently to come to any deter- 
mination. Thouſands and thouſands of 
ideas floated in her brain; ſhe could not 
exclude young Edwin one moment from 


her mind. Sometimes ſhe condemned her- 


5 ſelf for the violence ſhe had done her own, 


as well as his feelings, in urging their ſepa- 
ration, and reſolyed to recal the harſh 


5 mandate. Then would ſhe applaud her 


own conduct, and feel ſome degree of 


: reſentment at his unjuſt reproaches, and 
| eine to baniſh him from her thoughts 


n ever. She e the window of her 
n 5 apartment, 
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apartment, and unconſciouſly amuſed herſelf 
with looking at the ſhrubbery, which almoſt 
fronted her. The mildneſs of the breeze, 
and the univerſal Rillneſs of nature, in ſome 
meaſure compoſed the agitation of her 
mind ; and ſhe mentally addreſſed herſelf 
for direction and aſſiſtance to that Being, 
« whoſe boundleſs hand ſcatters his bounty 
on the whole creation.” The ſhadow of a 
man, reflected on her window, ſuddenly 
caught her attention, and ſhe cloſed the 


caſement on obſerving him immediately 


- oppoſite her apartment. She determined to 


diſcover who this perſon was, and with what 
intention he thus concealed himſelf. The 
moon at this moment broke from behind a 
cloud, and diſcovered this midnight wanderer 
to be no other than young Edwin. She 
ſaw bim with his arms. folded, one hand 
raiſed to his head, in a muſiog attitude, : 

C 6 _ traverſe 
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: traverſe the gravel walks two or three 
times; then ſuddenly ſtarting, he would 
1 his forehead, turn back, and again 
i conceal himſelf in the. thick foliage of the 
ſhrubbery. Irreſolution now took poſſeſſion 
of every faculty of her ſoul ;—at one mo- 
went the determined to open the window, 
and ſpeak to him; at another to venture 
into the garden, and expoſtulate with him 
on bis extraordinary conduct. She feared 
diſturbing her father, feared the obſervation 
of the domeſtics, yet feared, moſt of all, the 
effects of the night air on the conſtitution 
of Edwin. In this ſtate of anxiety and 
| ſuſpenſe ſhe found i it impoſſible to remain ; 


p 


.% 


ſhe tMerefore aroſe, and opening the window, 


was going to call him by his name, when a 
mal bit of paper on the graſs attracted her 

| - - attention. Her fleeping-room being on 
che ground for, ſhe had ar opportunity of 
Dees. Teaching 


n 
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reaching it, and found it contain the follow- 
ing ſonnet, which, though with much 
difficulty, the light of the moon at le 

| enabled her to read. 


e 


INVOCATION TO SLEEP. 
| With thy Lethean torch, thou balmy God, Oh come, 
Bring thy repoſe to her, who cauſes my deſpairy, 
And with bright fairy viſions baniſh every gloom, 
AY on each raptur'd ſenſe, and lighten every care. 


Let not one caſual thought oppreſs her mind, 

| Of him, who, like the robber, ſhuns each humau eye, 

Who ſadly mournful, to his hapleſs fate reſign d 92 
In miſery 10 deſpair heaves * a bitter ſigng; 32 


Who, fearleſs of the chilling wintry blaſt of night, — * 

- Faint lays in bitter anguiſh on the ly turf, 
Deſpairing feels no cold, or wintry blight, 

Unconſcious how the hours, in ſolemn ſtillneſs paſs; | 
Whoſe beating, aching head no med eine can reſtore, 
But ſhe, the cruel maid, whom he muſt ſee no more 


Aſter the 1 of this paper, Emma 8. 
reſolution was fixed; and ſhe awaited an 


f 


5 | opportunity 
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opportunity of ſpeaking to its author, Fo or. 


ſome time her endeavours were fruitleſs; no 


trace of him appeared, and ſhe began to 
hope he had returned home, when ſhe again 
ſaw him emerge from the moſt gloomy part 


of the ſhrubbery. 


My dear George!“ ſaid ſhe. 
At the ſound of her voice he ſtarted, and 


| approached the window ; yet again retreated, 
as if fearful of being miſtaken. 


« Mr. Edwin,” faid ſhe, in gentle 
accents, * how can you remain ſo long in 


the night air?” 


„Oh Emma!“ cried he, © the night 
air cannot hurt me—it does me good, it will 
cool the fever of my brain ;—yet do not you 
expoſe yourſelf to it; you are not yet driven 


to deſpair—you are not quite wretched !“ 
% My dear George!“ replied ſhe, tak⸗ 


ing his band, * be compoſed, and return 


home. 
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home. I am certain you are very unfit to 
be here at this late hour; your hand is very 
hot.“ 
= So is my head, Emma, 
« and my heart, how it beats! Oh my 
God!” deeply ſighing, © how it throbs!“ 
« How can you talk in this manner, 
Mr. Edwin?“ ſaid (®. 
« Talk!” repeated he; © talk! Oh 


Emma, you know not the ſenſations which 


returned he ; 


1 agitate my boſom; you know not my feel- 

| ings—no, it is impoſſible you ſhould know 
the anguiſh of my heart!“ 

My dear George,” anſwered ſhe, © I 

| feel for the ſituation of your mind more 

1 than you can imagine; ; I would do every. 

, thing 1 poſlibly could to make you bappy's J * 
I would conſent to any ſacrifice but a dere- 

. liction from principle.“ 
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„ would aſk you, Emma,” replied he, 
* what principle you can pothbly act in 


defiance of, in your union with me? Your 


father leaves you entirely at your own diſ- 


poſal; and for my own part, the laws both 


of reaſon and this land, allow me compe- 
tent to act for myſelf, I am abſolutely 
determined never to marry Miss Groves; z and 
the ſooner I prevent any ſuch expectation on 
their part, the better. My father tenderly 


loves me, and I have no doubt would ſoon 


be reconciled to that which it would not be 
in his power to prevent. Oh my beloved 


Emma! conſent to my happineſs, and before 
| Iquit this country, convince me that your 
* affeQion is ſincere. I am ordered to join 
8 regiment in a few days at Plymouth, as 
it is ! to embark for the Continent; 
and will you ſend me to the battle thus un- 
blelled: ? Will you drrye me from you without 
| the 
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the conſolation-of knowing you are mine for 
ever? The remembrance that you are 
interefted in my happineſs, would animate 
my breaſt in the hour of danger; the recol- 
lection of your tenderneſs would cheer my 
lonelieſt hours, and conduce towards my 
felicity, even at the moment of ſeparation !” 
* I know not what to ſay,” faid Emma, 
holding out her hand to him. *< I fear this 
ſtep may hereafter cauſe you to think 
lightly of me ; but on one condition I am 
your's. On the day of our union you muſt 
leave me, Mr. Edwin, to prevent diſcovery, 
and immediately join your regiment.“ 
« The condition is rather hard, Emma,“ 


ſaid he; „ but I take you on your o. . 
terms. I will call on Mr. Godfrey early 
in the morning. A thouſand, thouſand 
thanks, my love, for this condeſcenſion ! 


1 hope my ſweet n will never have 
cauſe Y 


U 
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cauſe to repent the promiſe ſhe has this 
nieht made.“ 5 

S800 faying, he prefſed her hand to his 
Ups in ſpeechleſs rapture, and again fer- 
vently bleſſing her, hurried from the ſpot, 
and was out of ſight in a moment. 


FIT ZMORRIS. 43 


Is 


CHAP. 110. 


« But look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 
% Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill.“ 


Ar TER the departure of Edwin, Emma 
in vain endeavoured to ſeek repoſe. She. 
could not help reflecting on the promiſe ſo 
recently made; and though ſhe did not 
approve of being . united to Edwin in 8 
clandeſtine manner, yet ſhe could not but 
think they were fully acquitted from any 
breach of duty to the father of Mr. Edwin; 
and though her pride experienced ſome 
degree of mortification at his refuſing her 

alliance, 


== 
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alliance, 1 was a ſenſation ſhe ebd. 
herſelf for feeling. She reflected that per- 
fect happineſs. was. not the lot of mortality, 
and that in all probability, the marriage of 


Miſs Groves would, before the period of 
the return of Edwin to his native country, 


leave him at liberty, with his father's appro- 
bation, to make another choice. 
Morning, at length, broke in upon her 


contemplations, and haſtened her to bed, 
where every care ſoon gave way to repoſe, 


and her hopes and fears were equally loft in 
temporary forgetfulneſs. Exceſs of joy pre- 


vented Edwin from experiencing the ſame 


oblivion ; and as foon as Emma awoke in 


the morning, ſbe heard the found of his 


voice, in carneſt converſation, in the break= 


faſt parlour. . She knew not how to acquire 
ſufficient courage to join them; her whole 


trame trembled with agitation; a thouſand) 
r . alarming 
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alarming ſenſations took poſſeſſion of her 


mind; · ſhe feared her father's cenſure, 


feared his ſcrutinizing eye, yet feared, more 


than all, encountering the, ardent glance of 


Edwin. Twice ſhe approached the door of 
the apartment, and twice retreated, irreſo- 
lute and abaſhed. At length ſhe determined 
to wait till ſummoned to breakfaſt. Mr. 


Godfrey himſelf, in a ſhort time, came 47 


to require her attendance. When he had 
enquired after her health, he ſaid— 

I will not diſtreſs you, my darling, by 
aſking any particulars ; 3 Mr. Edwin has 
fully informed me on the ſubje& ; I hope 
the Almighty will ſanctify your union, and 


render you a bleſſing to each other.” 


As he ſpoke theſe words, he opened the 
door, and preſented his bluſhing daughter to 
the delighted Edwin. After the repaſt Was 
over, Mr. Godfrey left the young couple 

| together, 


229 
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together, as if by accident, when having 
propoſed a walk, Edwin led her, by a cir- 


cCuitous path, towards the church yard 3 


they entered it, and found the door of the 


church uncloſed, which, on perceiving, they 
proceeded to penetrate further. But who 


can deſcribe the aſtoniſhment of Emma 


| on diſcovering her father and Sandford 
\ ſtanding at the fide of the altar 


cc * Oh Mr. Edwin!“ cried ſhe, endeavour- 
ing to withdraw ber arm from his, © who 
could have thought you would have thus 
deceived mel 1 cannot, indeed I cannot.” 
Articulation failed her; ; yet the | till 
Wer to retire. . 


, 


I muſt; indeed 1 muſt return.“ 


. Her father now ſtopped her progreſs. 


« Emma,” ſaid he, my beloved child, 
endeavour to recollect yourſelf ; compoſe 


n= Sidon, ang let not a childiſh- folly 


Rc 2 | | interrupt 
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interrupt the ſacred ceremony we are here 
met to ſolemnize.” _ 

« Oh my father !” cried ſhe, << it is ſo 
totally unexpected; I am fo entirely unpre- 
pared ; my—my mind is in ſuch a tate of 
emotion, of tumult, 1 muſt, indeed I muſt 
return home.” 

If you have any dillike to Mr. Edwin,“ 
ſaid Sandford, ſmiling, “ if you know any 
cauſe why theſe two parties ſhould not be 
joined together, ſpeak now, or for ever here- 
aſter be ſilent; but if you intend to unite 
yourſelf to him, may it not as well take 
place to-day as to-morrow?“ | 

Emma made him no anſwer, but giving 


her hand to Edwin, he led her towards the 


altar, and Mr. Godfrey began the cere- 
mony. During the whole time of its per- 
formance, the agitation of Sandford was fo 
viſible as to attract even the attention of 

n Z Emma. 
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railing for ſupport, his lips quivered, his 
whole frame ſhook; „ big tears courſed 
vne another down his manly cheek.” He 
took out his handkerchief, wiped the, cold 
dew of agony from his forehead, caſt a 
5 ſupplicating look towards heaven, and hav- 
ing vainly endeavoured at compoſure, he 
I reſted bis head en his hand, and ſobbed 
aloud. d * 
When the ceremony was concluded, Mr. 
"Godfrey tenderly embraced his daughter 
and ſon, and fervently bleſſing them, ſaid— 
EEG May the Almighty ſhower down his 
| choiceſt bleſſings on you both! and Oh 


10 MN Mr. Edwin! be careful of the treaſure this 
= 5 day committed to your care 15 

= Y May the eternal Providence forſake 
= me, cried Edwin, with energy, if I do 


not watch over the happineſs of your Emma 
2 5 | | | with 


Emma. At one time he Jeatied” on the 


Ms. A. 


— 2" a4. 
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with more than parental tenderneſs, if I do 
not ſhield her from every ſorrow unbounded 
affection can guard her from] Oh my be- 
loved girl! the hour of ſeparation is then 
arrived, and we muſt part; forget me 
not, my ſweet girl, forget not my ardent 
love, my fervent adoration.” | 

He preſſed her almoſt lifeleſs form to his 
boſom, repeated his farewels and his 
bleſſings three or four times, returned to 
take one laſt look at the idol of his ſoul, 
ſhook hands again and again with Mr. 
Godfrey and Sandford, and at length tore 
himſelf away. 

It was ſome time before Emma was 
ſufficiently compoſed to return home ; the 
palt recurred to her mind almoſt as a, viſt ion, 


or as a dream of felicity which ſhe feared 


to awake from ; ſhe could {carcely perſuade 
herielf that ſhe was inde:d the wife of 
VOL. I. D __ -  Edwit, 


— 
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5 Edwin, a and that he had left her a wi 19080 > 
. wife, to mourn bis abſence. Mr. Godfrey ö 
and Sandford ſtrove to divert Wy amuſe - n 
ber, and gratitude for their kindneſs forced: =; 
her to aſſume a cheerfulneſs foreign to her | 
heart. : 
The following wy was ſpent at Sandford's, 
, | in compliment to a female friend, who at 
this time had favoured him with a viſit, 
Mrs. Dixon was a woman of very en- 
| gaging manners; her perſon had every 
- remains of that beauty ſhe had once. emi- 
- nently poſſeſſed; though age had cropped 


the roſe from her cheeks, 1 it had not dimmed 


of 
„ 
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| . the luſtre of her eye, or blunted the keen a 
= edge of that wit, which made moſt of ber ; 
| acquaintance tremble whenever ſhe opened 
2 her mouth, The - vivacity of her mind 5 
5 made her view every circumſtance on the 
5 bright ſide; and tipugh ſhe had met with 5 


her 


5 
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her ſhare of misfortune, yet ſhe was con- 


tent to take life's thorns as well as its 


roſes ; and while ſhe enjoyed the fragrance 


of the one, ſhe did not repine when ſhe was 


occaſionally a ſufferer by the other. After 
mutual congratulations on her fafe arrival, 
and after her introduction to Mr. Godfrey 


and his daughter, the converſation for ſome 


time continued on indifferent ſubjects, when 


Mrs. Dixon ſuddenly exclaimed— 


« Oh my dear friend, how much you are 
altered ſince firſt J had the pleaſure of meet- 


ing you at Dublin Caſtle. I think,” 
addreſſing herſelf to Mr. Godfrey, < no one 


would take my friend to be an Iriſhman ; he 


has none of his country s brogue.” 


% Pray,” returned Mr. Godfrey, from 


what part of Ireland do you come der 


% J was born fix miles from Dublin,” | 


replied Sandford. 
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LOOM Did you know any- thing of a ail of 


the name of Fitzmorris?“ 


The colour mounted into the face of Mr. 


Sandford at this queſtion ; his whole frame 


trembled ; he drew his hand  negligently 
acroſs his face to conceal his emotion, while 


he replied 1a the affirmative. | 
* Mr. Sandford was well acquainted with 


that family,” ſaid Mrs. Dixon, endeavour- 
ing to help gut her friend. © Did you know 
any of them?“ 

« My wife,” 4 Mir. Godfrey, 
% Was a Fitzmorris.” 

Sandford now rai! ed his eyes from the 


Sound, on which they had been fixed from 
the beginning of this converſation, and 
looking earneſtly in the face of Mr. Godfrey, 


| demanded. her name. 


Her name,” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, Was 
Emma Fi S 


« Oh 
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« Oh God!“ cried Sandford, claſping his £ 
hands together, © my ſiſter, mydear ſiſterl And 


were you, Mr, Godfrey, the perſon repreſent- 


ed to me as an indigent Engliſh adventurer ? 
Can it be poſlible that Lat laſt find relatives 
ſo dear? Can it be poſſible we have ſo long 
remained in ignorance of each other ſo 
long dwelt together, unconſcious that any 

tie united us but friendihip ? Yet my heart 


acknowledged our affinity; I feit the warmth 


of parental affection for the children of my 
beloved Emma.” 

« My friend,” replied Mr. Godfrey, 6 <1 
am happy that at laſt we have diſcovered the 
nearneſs of our connection; yet,” added he, | 
ia a -reproachtul tone, how can you 
account for a negle& of twenty years? 
Twenty years have elapſed, and this dear 


ſiſter has been conſigned to oblivion! no 


enquiry ever made, no kind memorial of 
J D 3 remembrance 
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«remembrance ever reached her anxious heart. 
Often has the tear of ſiſterly affection rolled 
dcyn her emaciated face when ſhe has 
lamented that in this world ſhe ſhould 
| behold you no more.—e My lamp of life is 
almoſt extinguiſhed, my dear Frederic,” 


would ſhe ſay; the days of my life ar 
nearly numbered ; a ſhort time, a very ſhort 
time, and your Emma will be no more; 
yet there is one thing retards her progrels, 
one thing only diſtreſſes her mind—the 
brother, for whom ſhe has ever felt the 
fincereſt, the moſt unbounded affection, 
remembers not the hours of youthful con- 
fidence, he, remembers not thoſe days of 
infancy and innocence when, unconſcious 
of misfortune, we formed the whole world 
5 each other. 1 am convinced that we 
hall here meet no more; I have ſeen my 
Fitzmorris for the laſt time!“ 


6 I think,” 


* 
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„ think,” ſaid Mr. Sandford, wiping 
his eyes, I can explain every thing to 
your fatisfa&tion ; but as my ſtory is very 
long, I will, with your permiſtion, defer 
making you acquainted with it till another 
opportunity, and will entreat you to relate 


your on adventures after your firſt ac- 
quaintance with my ſiſter.“ 


” 


„My flory,” faid Mr. Godfrey, © is 


very ſhort. Our attachment commenced 


immediately after your departure for the 
Indies. On my firſt applying to Mr. Fitz- 


morris to ſanction your ſiſter's choice, he 


appeared not unwilling to conſent to our 


union; but at our next interview, your ſiſter 
informed me that her ſte mother had per- 
ſuaded him to withdraw his half-given 
conſent, and that he had n her 
to ſee me no more; at the ſame time ſhe 
ſaid, Mrs, Fitzmorris did every thing in her 


D4 power 
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power to render her ſituation uncomfort- 
able, in the hope, as ſhe ſuppoſed, of 
inducing her to change it without the 
--concurrence of her father. I beſought your 
ſiſter to emancipate herſelf at once from 
this ſtate of thraldom; but ſhe would not 


liſten to my propoſals. A ſhort time, how- 
ever, induced her to change her opinion, 
and put me in poſſeſſion of happineſs above 


the common lot of mortals. It would take 
me all night, were I to relate every inſtance 
of Mrs. Fitzmortis's tyranny over my beloved 
Emma; one will ſuffice to ſhew her male- 


volent and envious diſpoſition. A large 
party were invited to your father's houſe, and 


your ſiſter had provided an elegant dreſs for 
the occaſion; — Mrs. Fitzmorris perſuaded 
her huſband that it was intended for our 
elpouſak, and obtained his permiſſion to 


eompel the gentle Emma to reſign it: 
accordingly 
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accordingly ſhe entered her apartment, and 
demanded the robe. Emma appeared un- 
willing to comply ; but the called her 
woman, who aſſiſted her in forcibly taking 
the keys of her wardrobe from. your ſiſter. 
Having ranſacked it completely, ſhe 
took every thing of value from it, and: 
from thence proceeded to a-ſmall cabinet, 
in which Emma depoſited her letters; ſhe 
took the one which lay uppermoſt, and 
began to: read its contents aloud, My 
beloved Emma, now hurt beyond all en- 
durance, ſuddenly ſprang up, and conſigned: 
all that remained to the flames. Mrs. Fitz» 
morris proceeded, and read as follows, 
making her remarks as he went on: 

« My dear Frederic ;” mighty pretty 
indecd for a ſentimental lady!—“ My ever 


dear Frederic; very loving upon my words, We 


let us ſee what the delicate Maſs writes dext. 


Ds; « My 


* 


honoured mother! 
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i My ſuſpicions, in regard to my father, 


are all, alas ! but too true.” — Very well, 
Madam; your ſuſpicions of your father! 
Mr. F itzmorris ſhall know your ſuſpicions 
of him; he ſhall know what a ſweet dutiful 


gdaug ohter he has.“ He has brought home 


that compound of affectation and folly, 
Miſs Fielding, to preſide ; in the proce of my 


K 


„ Who. can deſcribe the rage which. 


nom took poſſeſſion of Mrs. Fitzmorris? 


She tore the letter in a thouſand pieces; 
ſhe flew upon your fiſter, and abſo- 


| lutely beat her. My Emma exerted all 
OY patience, and: with a mortity ing compo- 


"Fa: re, attended the evening party of her 


r but conceive her aſtoniſhment, 


when, on entering the drawing - room, ſhe 
bebeld Mrs. Fitzmorris in the dreſs ſhe 
ap hy recently plirchaſed, and taken ſuch 


* 41 pains. 
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pains to ornament. This, however, gave 
ber no uneaſineſs; ſne was above the little 
ride of dreſs, and ſhe endeavoured, by 
her  noanchalance on the occahon, to con- 
vince Mrs. Fitzmorris of her ſuperiority. 
In the courſe of the evening ſome of the 
company aſked Emma to ſing. Every 
accompliſhment ſhe poſſeſſed, was a ſource 
of envy to her perſecutor; and though 
gratiſied to hear her decline ſinging, ſhe: 
reſolved to oblige her to ſing, as (he perceived. 
it was repugnant to her inclination. 
+ Miſs. Fitzmorris,” ſaid he, diſmiſs this 
prudery, and ſing when you are defired ;. it 
is very unbecoming in you to give yourſelf 
theſe airs ; come,” willing to. confuſe her, 8 
* fing that pretty little Engliſh air, Though: 
prudence may preſs me. It is very appli- 
cable to your: preſent lovelorn, romantic 
notions.” ie 
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4 ] am not ſo good a judge of the ſuit- 
able as you are, undoubtedly, Madam, 
returned Emma, or I ſhould have been 
convinced that the little vanity of dreſs 
was more ſuitable to middle-aged people, 
than to girls; and that though you,“ ſpeak- 
ing ſarcaſtically, are entirely free from it, 
women in general, at your time of life, are 
Be 85 

«« S0 ſaying, the approached the harp- 
fichord, and ſung and played the admirable 
little Scotch -air of © Think no more, laſſie, 
though I gang awa.“ Several of the gentle 


= men preſent were loud 1 in their plaudits, and 


3s © wiſhed much for a repetition of the ſong, 
| . which ſhe declined. | 
I T think, faid Mr. Hammond, an 
| admirer of your ſiſter; * ] never heard a 
tweeter ſong; the words are fimple and 
intereſting; think as the dg: 
3 And 
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And they bed the advantage of being 
ſung in a very pathetic manner, ſaid Mrs. 
Fitzmorris ; © Mifs Fitzmorris has a great 


turn for the pathetic.” 


cc My Emma made no reply, and the 5 


evening paſſed off on the whole, better than, 


from the morning fracas, ſhe could have 


expected. Repeated inſults and continual 
bickerings injured both the health and 
ſpirits of Ema more than you can ima- 
gine. Mrs. Fitzmorris thwarted her in 
every thing; if ſhe went out, ſhe was always 
attended by her perverſe mother - in- law; 


if ſhe ſtaid at home, ſhe was debarred any | 


ſociety, and ſhe frequently had not per- 
miſhon to make a choice. Not without 


many ſtruggles did ſhe at length determine 


to emancipate herſelf from the controul of 
fo deſpicable a character; and one evening 
ſurpriſed me by her entrance, as T'fat alone 
at. 
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at my lodgings.— Good Heavens !* ſaid I, 
rifing to receive her, to what am I 1 
debted for this agreeable viſit? Does Mr. 
Fitzmorris at laſt relent?' 


. Mr. Godfrey, returned ſhe, my "3 
=. . - father, or I ſhould ſay my mother, continues 


in bis reſolution; but,” added ſhe, aaa 
ting, but I am come 
* What! cried I, interrupting her, 
* what is my Emma come to ſay to her 
adoring Godfrey Is the come to bleſs him 
with the neus that her reſolution is altered? 
1 ſhe come to lay that ſhe will be his for 
erer "of "1 
Mr. Godfrey, ſaid ſhe, circum- 
dances have induced me to throw myſelf on 
your protection: independent of the little 
| property IL now poſſeſs, [ have nothing. to 
expect. Mrs. Fitzmorris will prevent my 
father 8 relenting in our favour. I have 
nothing 
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: nothing to beſtow on you but a ſincere and 
5 ingenuous mind, and the whole affect ion of 
a heart as yet uncorrupted, I hope, by the 
tollies of faſhion, and the ſcenes of diſſipa- 
: tion in which I haxe lived.* © 

. My Emma,” cried I, © from this 
moment you are mine, mine for ever; 
nothing on earth ſhall again ſeparate us. I 
will lodge you for this night in the houſe of 
a friend, and to-morrow's ſun Mall witneſs 
our bridal felicity Fr =: bp | 

No, George,“ returned ſhe, I ſhall 
ſpend this night, perhaps the laſt I ever 
ſhall, in the manſion of my forefathers, and 
to-morrow I will be your's in Fic face of the 
whole world.“ ek, 

But, replied I, © may not Mr. Fitz- 
morris, will not your cruel ſtepmother diſ- 
cover your intention. and ſeparate us for 
ain: 5 I 
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Ln ©*< Believe me, anſwered he, Mrs. 
 Fitzmorris has no wiſh to divide us; he 


_ aply wiſhes to prevent my father from 
fanctioning my choice; her only aim is to 


ſecure to herſelf the fortune my father would 


_ 3 


* 


probably beſtow on me if I. married with 
his approbation.” | 
lt was now ſettled between us that E 


_ thould, immediately after the performance 
of the marriage ceremony, return and claim 


my bride, in the face of her family; and if 


Mr. Fitzmorris refuſed to be reconciled, 


that we ſhould immediately embark for 


England, and ſettle ourſelves for life in my 


living, this living which I now hold. The 


morning 1 ſo ardently waited: for, at length 
RE arrived; and my beloved met me at the 
door of the church of St. Patrick, accom- 
panied by a female ſervant, and put me in 
£5 poſſeſſion of unchaſtened happineſs. But, 
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alas 1 it was only a faint glean of ſunlbine, 
which ſoon faded, and rendered the ſucceeds' | 
ing gloom more appalling, I believe 3 

| mew truly toy with a great poet, that 


« Heart met heart, reciprocally wt, 
% Each other's pillow to divine repoſe. . 


«. On our arrival at your father's, Emma 
led me to his apartment, and falling on her | 
knees, beſought his bleſſing. The big tear | 
ſwelled in the eyes of the venerable man 
when he lifted up his hands to Heaven, and 
fervently prayed for our happineſs and 
uninterrupted proſperity. Mrs. Fitzmorris : 
entered the room. He held up his hand in 
token of ildaee, and then addreſſed her— 

© My love, our Emma has ſtolen a march 


upon us at laſt ; ſhe has brought us home a 
ſon.“ | 


8 


I hope. 
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I hope, Mr. Fitzmorris,” returned the 
lady, you do not mean to encourage her 
undutifulneſs; ſhe was, we all know, in a 
great hurry to be married. Then turning 
to my Emma, J with you all poſſible 
happinels, Madam, in the ſituation you have 
choſen ; we ſhall ſee ſome difference, I fear, 
in the helpmate of a country parſon and 
the dau. hter of the Honourable Mr. Fitz- 

morris. ] hope you will do nothing for 
them, my love, continued ſhe, addreſſing 
her huſband in a ſoothing tone; I hope 
you have more ſenſe than to be wheedled by 

any of their bypocritical cant. 
My Emma, Madam, ſaid I, * ſeeks 
not the bleſſing of her father for the ſake of 
his property; no, I thank God, ſhe will 
have ſufficient to ente all the neceſſaries 
of life, ſome of its elegancies, and ſome- 


thing ' ſpare tor the relief of indigent 
merit, 
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merit. Mr. Fitzmorris is ſo good as to 
invite us to ſpend this day with him, and 
I beſeech you to let us ſpend it in harmony; 
on the morrow we embark in the packet for 
England.“ 

The countenance of Mrs. Fitzmorris 
brightened at the concluſion of this ſpeech, 
and a ſort of malignant joy overſpread her 
face, She did every thing in her power to 
render the ſhort time we ſpent together 
comfortable ; yet, as ſhe never left us a 
moment alone with Mr. Fitzmorris, it was 
evident ſhe feared his affection for his 
daughter might return, - and ſhew itſelf, 
notwithſtanding the awe which her tyrannic 
ſpirit inſpired him with. On our departure. 5 
from Dublin, Mr. Fitzmorris preſented my 
wife with a ſmall caſket, containing one 
hundred pounds and her mother's jewels; 
aud preſſing her tenderly to his boſom, he 

embraced 
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embraced her for the laſt time, for we 
neither of us ever ſaw him aſter. 


'« We were ſoon ſettled at the houſe in 
which I {till refide, and no married pair ever 


- 


experienced greater felicity than we did 
during the ſhort time my dear Emma 
|  tarried here. On the birth of my girl, our 
| | happineſs, if poſſible,” increaſed ; the babe 
formed a more tender tie between us. My 
wife ſoon iter preſented me with my dear 
Frederic, but lp! tunately took cold after 


her confinement, "And never more recovered 
her health ;—almoſt conſtantly lain up in 


the rheumatiſm, ſhe, in a ſhort time, loſt 
both her appetite and her Arength 3 A 
- decline came on rapidly, and—and ſhe 


| 5 > Teft me a ſolitary mourner in this world of | 

woe! A ſhort time before her death, ſhe 

called me to her bed-lide, and after earneſtly 
recommending her children to my care, 


ug * | 
3 beſought 
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beſought me, as ſoon as I conveniently 
could, to go to Ireland, and lee her father, 
and make all poſlible enquiries after her 
brother, and beſpeak his pity for her mother- 
leſs babes; for, Oh my dear Godfrey L 
cried ſhe, * if any unforeſeen event ſhould 
deprive them of their remaining parent, 
where ſhall the belpleſs innocents ſeek pro- 
tection and conſolation? My brother, my 
generous brother would be a father to 
them; he would wateh oper their youth, 
would carefully guard them from error, and 
ſhield them from the wickedneſs and vices 
of a world, in which they will be inex- 
perienced. Oh my beloved Frederic! the 
bitterneſs of death is the ſeparation from, by 
one's famii'y and friends. Bodily pain, in 
ſome degree, weans us from this life, and 
the inevitable ſolitude of a fick chamber 
fixes our thoughts on the mercy. of that 

21 Providence, 
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Providence, who wiſely ordains that as this 


world vaniſhes, a brighter riſes to our view, 


where ſorrow, and pain, and anguiſh ſhall be 


no more. Death can be only dreadful to 


the bad—to innocence *tis like a bugbear 


dreſſed to frighten children ;—pull off the 


maſk, and he will appear a friend.” 


« Not many days did my dear Emma 


remain here after this converſation ; by flow 


4 


degrees her ſtrength waſted; her lamp of , 


life did indeed flutter, but ſoon it ſet, in 
this world never to riſe again. But ſhe will 


riſe, my friends,“ cried he, wiping his eyes, 


c in a brighter region beyond the grave; 


, \ 


* 


. 


that is our conſolation. We ſhall go to 


her, but ſhe ſhall not return to us.” 


Emotion ſtopped his utterance, and he 


pauſed a few moments to recover breath, and 


then proceeded as follows :— 


* I embarked 
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« TI embarked for Ireland the following 
ſpring, to viſit the father of my departed 
faint ; and having landed in ſafety on the 
quay of Dublin, I proceeded to the houſe of 
Mr. Fitzmorris, meditating in what manner 
to break to him the loſs we had mutually 
ſuſtained. Who can ſpeak my feelings 
when I perceived the approach to the houſe 
barred by a funeral proceſſion! I had a 
confuſed preſentiment of ſomething unplea- 
fant ; yet as my mind did not at once com- 
prehend the truth, I proceeded to enter, 
but was prevented by a domeſtic informing 
me that Mrs. Fitzmorris ſaw no company. 
* Where is Mr. Fitzmorris ?* faid I. 
* My maſter has been dead almoſt a 
week,” replied he. 5 ä 
« This ſudden ſhock, added to fatigue, 
and my own recent loſs, deprived me of 


ſenſe and ſelf. poſſeſſion, and J funk ſpeech- 
leſs 
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Fitzmorris's own ſon, that married Wis 
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2 leſs on the ground. The ſervant conveyed 
me into an apartment, and when I recovered, 4 
I ſent up my name to Mrs. Fitzmorris ; 
her anſwer was, that ſhe was wholly unac- 
quainted with any perſon of my name. 

« But,” faid honeſt Teague, arrah by 
Jaſus, my honey, we all know you are Mr. 


daughter. Oh, we have had a bad time of 
it ſince my maſter brought home a new 
Lady; Oh, the was as unlike the laſt as 
chalk is to cheeſe. The poor gentleman 
was very uneaſy at laft, and pined ſadly 
after his children.“ 
> © Where is your young . walks: now, 

Sandy? ſaid I. 

© ] know not, but Perhaps Rachel, my 
Lady' s woman, may tell you.” 

Rachel, however, was as ignorant of 


your relidence as Sandy, and Mrs. Fitzmorris 
baffled 


— 
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baffles every attempt 4 made towards an 5 
interview with her. I immediately returned 
to this place, and my life bas, ſince that 
period, paſſed without much variation. 
My children are, I bleſs God, my greateſt 
happineb, and I hope! I am tolerably beloved 
by my pariſhioners.” 
Mr. Godfrey here ESPE his narrative, 
and departed. with his daughter, when the 
houſehold of Sandford retired to reſt. O | 
| Mr. Godfrey* s return home, he found his | 
WH family increaſed by the arrival of Frederic, 


who had come to ſpend the winter vacation. 
in Cornwall. After mutual enquiries, Mr. 
Godfrey briefly informed his ſon of the 
diſcovery which had that day been made, of 
| Sandford's conſanguinity to him. Various 
recapitulations kept them up until a late > 
hour, and they at laſt retired to meditate on 
; Sandford, and to anticipate the biſtory 
| vol. 1, ATE | which, 


| * 
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which. he had promiſed to relate on he: 


morrow. 

n iter oY 
b . — 
3} | 
coach HE CHAP. | IV. 


t Domeſtic happineſs, thou only bliſs 
Of Paradiſe that has ſurviv'd the fall! 
cc Tho' few now taſte thee unimpair'd and pure.— 
% Or, taſting, long enjoy thee; too infirm 
* Or too incautious, to preſerve thy ſweets 
4 Unmix'd with drops of bitter.“ 


Tus morning no ſooner dawned, than 
Mr. Godfrey and his children haſtened to 
Wood Houſe; and when the morning repaſt 
| 5 Was ended, Mr. Sandford, (or Fitzmorris, 
as we ſhall now call him) thus began :— | 
40 My father poſſeſſed an eſtate of five 
. thouſand a year in the vicinity of Dublin. 
My 


— 


—— — 
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My mother was the daughter of an Engliſh 
gentleman of good family, but ſmall for- 
tune. It was the fate of my ſiſter and 
myſelf to loſe her when we were quite 
young; ſhe fell a victim to a fever, which 
raged with great violence in the neighbour- 
hood, and which ſhe caught in a charitable 
viſit to the ſick wife of one of our domeſtics. 
Though almoſt an infant at the time, I dan 
well remember the deep lorrow of my 
father, the general grief of the family, and 
the lamentations of the poor belonging to 
the adjacent hamlets. My dear Emma had 
ſufficient diſcernment to ſee the great, the 
irreparable loſs we had ſuſtained. She 
watched over my health with the moſt 
_ unbounded aſſiduity; in my attendance on 
my maſters ſhe was my companion—in my 
hours of recreation, my Playfellow. She 
was five years older than myſelf, and by her 
E 2. ' _ kindneſs: 


76 | FITZMORRLS, 


Kindneſs and attention, ſhe in a great mea- 


ſure ſupplied to me a mother's care; and. 
firmly | believe we were never more than a 
day aſunder, until the hour was fixed for 


my departure for Jamaica. When I had 


_ attained my twentieth year, my ben 


informed me that he had procured for me 


an advantageous ſituation in the Weſt- 


Indies, and that I muſt prepare myſelf to 
_ fail with the next fleet which entered the 


Cove of Cork. wondered at the time 


how be, who had ever till then been an 


indulgent parent, and who poſſeſſed an 


: ample fortune, could thus with to part 


with his only ſon; but that ardent deſire 


: : for novelty, which is general in youth, pre- | 
- vented my offering any plea to induce! him 


to alter his intention, and in leſs than two 


months every thing was ready for my 


e. Never can 1 Rake the agony 
= 


Fl 
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my beloved Emma fell into when ſhe was 
informed that I ſhould fail the next tide, 
She fell at the feet of my father, and en- 
treated him to ſpare us this unneceſſary, 
this unnatural ſeparation. 
Why, my dear father,” - cried ſhe, 
* ſhould my beloved Fitzmorris leave us ? 
Fortune he cannot want, and the Weſt- 
Indies is not a place to improve his manners 
or his morals. Why ſhould our darling, 
and the laſt {urviving heir of an ancient 
family be driven to a climate which may 
ruin his health, and render him unfit to 
enjoy the bleſſings Providence has beſtowed | 
on him? | 
« My father was deaf to her remon- 
ſtrances; and [ was doomed to behold her no 


more. I left her: Unable to witneſs my 

departure, ſhe retired to her own apartment. 

My father _ me in ſafety on board, and? * 
E * 25 after | 


* 
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after a pleaſant voyage, I found myſelf | 
_ comfortably ſettled in Kingſton. I am led 
to ſuppoſe, from ſubſequent events, that 


S 5 Mrs. Fitzmorris inſtigated my father to 


ſend me from him, as the firſt and only 
letter J received from my beloved ſiſter, 
contained the following words: “ I have 
very difagreeable intelligence to communi. 
cate to you. My father has never ſpent 
one entire day with me ſince your departure, 

- which greatly ſurpriſed me; but yeſterday 
the reaſon came out, not at all to my fatis- 
faction I can aſſure you. As J was ſitting 
alone in the little dreſſing- room, formerly 
= ; | appropiated to my mother, he entered the 

oy apartment, and in A heſitating manner 
informed me he intended changing bis 
condition. I looked at him in ſpecchleſs 
aſtoniſhment ; words were for ſome moments 
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Emma, ſaid he, you do not appear 
to rejoice in my proſpect of felicity; ; but it 
will be advantageous to you to haye a 
pleaſant companion, and I will allure you 
it ſhall be no detriment t6 your intereſt.” 

My dear Sir,” replied I, Whatever 
will conſtitute your happineſs, cannot fail 


of giving me pleaſure; but pray who is the 


object of your regard ? She muſt be indeed 
MOON, to ſupply the place of ny revered 


mother.” =. 

© The lady,' ſaid he, is Miss F eld- 
8 "BH, 
ing. 


” Miſs Fielding ! returned [5 «1 am 
vnacquaiated with anywone of chat name; 
nor did it ever enter the imagination of your 
ſiſter, that he could poſſibly degrade his 
family by marrying Miſs Fielding, of the 
Dublin Theatre.—* It is not, it cannot be 

ebe actreſs, returned I, obſerving” his 
E 4 confuſon, 


l 
| 
| 
] 
* 
0 
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confuſion, the whole truth flaſhing on .my 
mind at once; it is impoſſible you can 


mean her i 


© Why not, my child?” replied he; 


®the profeſſion 1s not diſgraceful, and as 


to thay reports you have heard concerning 
her, they are entirely without foundation; 
ſhe i is, you will find, as different from the 


| chance repreſented, as it is poſſible for any 


one to be.“ 

82 he converſation here ended, and my 
father ordered thoſe apartments, formerly 
occupied by my mother, to be prepared 
_ for his new Lady. A {plendid aſſembly were 
invited to celebrate the nuptials, and 1 


believe your. poor Emma's was the only 
aching heart. Sorrow will now. become an 
- Inmate in her boſom. Mrs. F. itzmorris is 
in RFF reſpe& totally unlike my dear 


mother, 


mother; and your ſiſter feais for the future 


happineſs of her remaining parent. 


« The letter was a fort of journal of 
things as they occurred, and towards the 


concluſion the informed me that Mrs. 


Fitzmorris was the Madam Governante of | 


the family, and that her father was reduced, 


to a mere cipher in his own. houſe. She: 
concluded with many affectionate wiſhes for 
my welfare, and hopes of my ſpeedy return; 
but my ſituation unfortunately precluded 
their ſucceſs. I bad, during my paſſage to 


the Weſt Indies, been in habits of intimacy 


with a gentleman of the name uf Marchmont, 


who, on my arrival, took me to his country 
houſe, and introduced me to his family, 
which conſiſted of two daughters. Mills, 


Marchmont was a lively brunette, but Caro- 
line was beautiful almoſt beyond expreſſion. 
The turn, of her features was Grecian, her- 

E 5 complexion 
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complexion white as alabaſter, and her eyes 
blue ; her brown hair deſcended in ringlets 
to the bottom of her waiſt ; her figure was 
moulded by the hand of Elegance; and the 
bluſh of innocence was imprinted on her 
countenance, which had generally a caſt of 
melancholy, and at times amounted to 
dejection ; and not unfrequently have I 
ſeen a cloud gather on her brow in the 
midſt of the moſt brilliant and feſtive enter- 
tainment. My heart, which had hitherto 
been a ſtranger to the ſhafts of love, was 
ſoon taken captive by this intereſting girl. 
For a long time I purſued her in vain; her 
heart refuſed to melt in kindred warmth, 


and I became a prey to the bitterneſs of a 
hopeleſs attachment. Mats Marchmont was 
now married to a gentleman of the name of 
Egerton, to whom ſhe had been long en - 
gaged, and was ſettled at ſome diſtance from 


her 
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her father. Mr. Marchmont was urgent 
with my Caroline in my behalf, and ſhe 
began to hear me with greater complacency. 
Every day more cloſely rivetted my chains; 
and I was unable to contain my rapture 
when I obtained her promiſe to be mine. 
We were in a ſhort time united, and for 
four years experienced uninterrupted feli- 
city; my paſſion rather increaſed than 
diminiſhed by the poſſeſſion of my beloved 
ſhe was every thing the fondeſt heart could 


wiſh; and though ſhe never experienced 


thoſe violent tranſports which at times. 
rendered me almoſt frantic, yet her conſtant | 
attention to my wiſhes, her, never-failing 

ſunvity of manners, procured me that feli- 
city which a more impaſſioned temper 
might have diſturbed. I thought nothing 
an inconvenience that could procure her 
pleafure; I ſpared no expence for her 


E 6 gratificationg 
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gratification ; in ſhort, my whole life was 
devoted to her, for without her, how! 


valueleſs i exiſtence without her, the 


miles of falperity are friendleſs! Oh my 
friends, this world is a deſert to me; TI am 
an iſolated, unhappy being, 2 ſolitary atom 
in the grand ſcale of human life! 
About this time Mrs. Egerton, the 
ſiſter of my Caroline, died; and this, 
combined with the melancholy account 1 
received from Ireland, gave the firſt ſtab 
to our peace. 1 was informed that my ſiſter 


had eldped with an Engliſh adventurer, 


that no one knew to what part of the 
world they had retired, and that my father 
was in an ill ſtate of health, and would in 
all probability be no more before the 
account of his illneſs reached me, By the 


next fleet I received intelligence of his and 


my ſiſter's death alſo,—Mr, Egerton came 


* 


6 2 frequently 
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frequently to my houſe indeed I may ſay 
he almoſt lived with us. One day, in the 


courſe of converſation, he noticed to me 
that my wife had of late appeared abſorbed 
in a melancholy almoſt amounting to 
gloomineſs. She ſecluded herſelf as much 
as poſſible from all ſociety ; and whenever 
ſhe joined in the diverfions and amuſements 
we promoted to entertain her, ſhe ſeemed 
to ſmile in ſuch a fort, as if ſhe mocked 
eel: 8 xk; 

My dear Caroline,“ ſaid I to her, 
6 you have not recovered the loſs we have 


all ſuſtained; perhaps change of air and 


different objects might prove beneficial to 


your health, and diſſipate the ſadneſs which 


has taken poſſeſſion of your ſoul. ' Were 
we to return to Ireland, you might loſe the 


remembrance of your affliction, and again 
gladden with your ſmiles the heart of your: _ 
| adoring - 4 


4 
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and give up my employment, I ſhould join 
real | | her 


* 


adoring Fitzmorris. My Caroline, could I 


but again ſee you happy, could I once more 


behold you delight in the ſmiles of our 
little ones, my heart would repoſe amidſt 
every other trouble. 

My dear Fitzmorris, returned ſhe, 
© Tacknowledge my ſeeming ingratitude for 


your kind attention; believe me, my heart 


feels, and remembers every inſtance of your 


goodnels, and I would, were it in my | 


: power, be every thing you with me: but, 
* and ſhe heſitated as ſhe ſpoke, the mala- 
dies of the body muſt in ſome degree affect 
the mind; I think change of air might do 


5 me good.” 


„It was immediately ſettled that ſhe 
ſhould leave Jamaica as ſoon as the fleet 
was ready, and take all our family with her; 


and that as ſoon as could ſettle my affaire, 
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her at my eſtate of Morris Town, where ſhe 
ſhould prepare every thing for my reception. 
On my mentioning theſe circumſtances to 
Mr. Egerton, he propoſed, if it would give 
me ſatisfaction, to eſcort my wife in ſafety 
to Ireland. I readily acceded to his pro- 
| poſal, and returned him many thanks, 
delighted that my Caroline would have ſo 
friendly a protector. — Oh,“ cried Fitz- 
morris, claſping his hands together, Oh 
that thou hadſt remained with me ! Fatal 
was the day of our ſeparation ! fatal the | 
protector to which I conſigned thee! and 
+ doubly fatal the hour when thou didſt leave 
the arms of thy Fitzmorris for ever! Oh 
Caroline, Caroline | the irrevocable ſentence 
was paſſed, and our re-union in this world 
for ever forbid ! 5 

« On my mentioning to my wife that 
Mr, Egerton would accompany her to the 


od manſon - 
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PTR of my forefathers, the appeared 
diſſatisfied. 1 enquired if ſhe had any 
objection, and ſhe replied; No, certainly "I 
but I ſee no occaſion for any attendance but ; 
that of my domeſtics. 

On the whole day before her departure, 
ſhe was more than uſaal'y depreſſed. _ When 
we parted, ſhe repeatedly preſſed my hand 
to her lips, ſay ing, My dear Fitzmorris, 
| you know not how grateful I am lot your 
kindneſs to me.” | 

x My Caroline,* replied 1, © convince 
me you value my happineſs by taking C care 
4 of your health.” . 

« Tears ſtreamed down her cheeks in 4 
torrents as I. preſſed her with ardour to my 
© boſom, and ſhe ſaid— 

. hope we {hall not be long without 
you; ; my days will wear a ſombre made 


© 


— 


until your arrival. 


— 


I replied, 
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4 I replied, I depend on Egerton to 


keep up your ſpirits.* 
It will be wholly out of his power, 


returned ſhe; he cannot contribute to my 


peace.” 
« All the paſſengers had now embarked 


but my children and Caroline. 1 faw them 
all in ſafety on board the veſſel, and watched 
them until they were no longer diſcernible, 
and the-ſhip appeared like a ſmall ſpot in 
the horizon, and then returned to my habi- 
tation diſconſolate and forlorn. My houſe 


vas become a dreary ſolitude, from which 


the light of the ſun ſeemed excluded. 


Thoſe dear ties, from which I had ſo 


recently ſeparated, occupied all my thoughts, 
and the whole world bckge was a blank. 


I received a letter from my wife as ſoon as 
ſhe arrived in Ireland, entreating me, to F 


haſten the ſettling of my affairs, and-to Join 


4 
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her as ſoon as poſſible. My houſe, ſhe told 

e, was in excellent Seder; my children in 
good health, and nothing wanting but my Ml | 
Preſence to complete her ' felicity. One 
part of the letter contained the following Ml 
words: Mr. Egerton ſpends more of his 


. time than I could wiſh at Morris Town; 


but I know not how to hint that his depar- 

ture would be acceptable; as his kind 
attention to me delerves ſome little return; 
yet, my dear Fitzmortis, I wich he were not 

ſo conſtantly my guelt.” 

0 1 fettled my concerns as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, and embarked with the reſidue of 
my property for my native country, and 


_ * landed, after a pleaſant voyage, with my 


heart elated at the proſpect of ſoon behold- 


« ing objects ſo deſervedly dear to me. My 


impatience was ſo great, [ left all my bag- 
gage and * behind me in Dublin, 


Fit Ze and 


1d 
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and hiring a poſt- chaiſe, I haſtened to claſp 


the dear relatives tomy heart, from whom I 


had been ſeparated fix months, — Dreadful 
was my diſappointment, dreadtul the anguiſh 
that took poſſeſſion of my ſoul II thought 
the horſes proceeded flowly, I almoſt ima- 


gined I could leap from my carriage, and 
fly to the deſtined ſpot ;—my whole ſoul was 
in a tumult of tranſport; a ſort of wild 
delirium invaded every nerve and faculty; 
the full tide of happineſs was too great ; my 
frame ſunk under it, and, on my reaching 
Morris Town, I was unable, from exceſſive 
emotion, to enter the houſe. Wilſon, my 
faithful Wilſon, met me at the door, and 


perceiving my emotion, exclaimed 

Oh God! my dear maſter, it is too 
late! You already know every thing that 
has paſſed ?” 
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The blood, which had before mounted 
impetuouſly to my burning brain, now 
recoiled towards my heart; every ſenſation 
of pleaſure died within me, a cold ſweat 
bedewed my brow, and it was ſome time 
- before 1 could recover recollection enough 
to think, or voice to articulate : but at 
length I exclaimed, claſpinz my hands 
: together in the wildneſs of deſpair, She is 
- dead! my Caroline is dead! What has the 
world left to offer? Yet,” addreſſing myſelf 
to him in a ſupplicating tone, ſay not that 
the is no more—kill me not with the cruel 
intelligence that my Caroline is dead! 
Would to God thou hadſt not left theſe 
© "encircling arms! Would to God thou hadft 
never leſt the arms of thy idolizing Fitz- 


4 


morris l' 


6 My dear maſter,” ſaid Wilſon, taking 


me by the arm, and almoſt forcibl y dragging 
Pak 4 me 
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me into a parlour, © be compoſed-! Mrs. 
Fitzmorris {till lives, although not for you; 


ſhe 18 unworthy of your regard—lhe is baſe 


and unde{erving.” 
« ] bluſh even at this diſtant period, my 
friends, to recollect my own frantic conduct. 


I, gracious Heavens! I lifted my facrile- 


gious arm, and ſtruck the venerable man, 


exclaiming, It is falle! Hell bath not 
ſufficient torments for the viliatn who dares 
to ſlander the angelic purity of my adored 


Caroline!“ 


"4 
_ 


wt 


© Wou'd to God,* cred he, that it 


were falſe ! Would to God I badit in my 


power to contradict what I have before 


aſſerted; but, ſhaking his head, it is 
impoſſible I have told you nothing but the 


truth; and pardon me, my maſter, pardon 


your old ſervant, that he is obliged to be 
the meſſenger of ſuch dreadful tidings, but 
it 
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it is now three weeks ſince Mrs, Fitzmorris 
eloped with Mr. Egerton, taking Miſs 
Caroline with her; and though we have 


excrtec our utmoſt to diſcover the route 


they bar taken, we have hitherto been 
unſucceſsful.” : | 
Oh Caroline l' exclaimed I, couldſt 
thou leave thine affectionate huſband, thine 
Innocent children, withouf remorſe - couldſt 
thou make an everlaſting wreck of my hap- 
pineſs without compundtion ? It is impoſ- 
ſible. Oh my children, my children! 
your mother has planted the thorn of 
fepentance in her own breaſt, and wounded, 


eternally wounded, the peace of your father; 
ſhe has caſt a ſtain on the heretofore untul- 


lied name” of Fitzmorris, and has left you 
to the (corn and contumely of a pitileſs 


world. | 91 


cc Quite 


„„ 


/ 
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Quite exhauſted with agitation, I ſunk 
lifeleſs on the floor. My attendants con- 
veyed me to my chamber, where I lay many 
weeks, alternately in a ſtate of delirium and 
inſenſibility. At length I awoke to recol- 
lection and to miſery ; the paſt continually - 
recurred to my mind, and forrow retarded 
the recovery of my health, ' Wilſon en- 
deavoured, by every attention in his power, 
to baniſh from my mind the deſpair which 
appeared ſo deeply rooted, and which occa- 
fionally almoſt ſtupificd my faculties.” | 
My dear maſter,” ſaid he one day, as he 
ſt by my bed-ſide, © I have lived in your 
family nearly forty years-; let me not at laſt. 
ſee all your proſpects of happineſs blaſted by 
a worthleſs object. The Almighty has yet | 
many bleſſings in ſtore for you; you have | 
two beautiful children, an ample fortune, 
numerous friends, and are beloved and J 


reſpected 


/ 
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reſpected by all who know you; let not all 
theſe gifts be thankleſſiy received, leſt the 
Omnipotent in his wrath ſhould withdraw 
them allo from you ; fortify your mind, I 
beſeech you, to bear the afflictions allotted 
vou in this life, and let your old ſervant 
once more behold you reſigned, if not 
happy. 

« As he pronounced theſe words, he 
- retired precipitately from me, and returned 
+ almoſt immediately, bringing with him my 
dear children, Fanny and Emmeline. I 
preſſed the ſweet babes to my boſom in 
ſpeechleſs agony; 1 lifted my hands and 
eyes in earneſt ſupplication to the eternal 
Giver of all good, and tervently entreated 
him to ſpare theſe innocent lambs to my 


doting am. I acknowledged the juſtice 


of his chaſtiſements, and my unworthineſs 


ol his goodneſs.” 


In 
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In the fulneſs of proſperity, exclaimed 
I, © I have not been ſufficiently grateful; 
and while I have enjoyed the benefit, I have 
forgotten the benefactor ! Oh Lord, gift 


not mine offences on mine helpleſs offspring, 


( but, in the greatneſs of thy Juſtice, think 
WW upon mercy ! 

« In the playful endearments of. my 
e children, I ſoon, in ſome meaſure, recovered 
: my compoſure ; my health was reſtored, 2 
and ömy mind became gradually conſoled. 
[ Yet here, my friends, I again tranſgreſſed, 
- and I was doomed to meet with yet more 
grievous calamities : —1 became too ardeatly 
attached to theſe darlings of my ſoul ; I 
, was their inſtructor, their companion, Und 
their playfellow ; j 1 ſcarcely ever permitted 
them to leave me for a moment ; z the ardent 
affection of my heart, which had before 


1 
branched out into ſo many channels, now. 


— 
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P | * 
ruſhed with 1mpetuoſity, and concentrated 


in one point. Who then can wonder that 
| it overflowed the boundaries aſhgned them 


both by nature and reaſon ? My children 
Wie indeed the whole world to me ; father, 
ſiſter, wife, all were in ſome degree compen- 
ſated by theſe ineſtimable treaſures; the 


VII 0 
: remembrance of them can never be oblite- 


5 rated from my migd—continually does it 
: return, and my whole ſoul is agonized 


when I reflect that lcan ſee them no more.” 


3 Oh my beloved children! ' cried he, 
| claſping his bands together in an agony of 


grief, your ſeraph ſmiles were the balm 


which ſweetened my exiſtence; beautiful 
were your infant countenances, faſcinating 


your affectionate careſſes. How did the 


neyer-ſleeping eye of parental fondneſs 


watch over the firſt dawnings of your 


awakening faculties ? How did it anticipate 
the 


re 


ra 
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the time when you ſhould realize all that the 
moſt boundleſs love could defire, all that the 
moſt ardent imagination could paint? 
Vainly, alas ! did it picture the time when” it 


ſhould ſee you, blooming in innocence and 
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virtue, ſhining in talents and beauty, your 
judgments | ripened, and your years ma- 
tured, followed, courted, admired, beloved. 
t « From the firſt Cain, to him that did but 
I Wl yeſterday reſpire, ſure never were ſuch 


gracious creatures born.” 

, Tears ſtopped the ſpeech of Fitzmorris; 
end he pauſed to recover compoſure and 
n recollection, and then proceeded in his nar- 
1. ration, as follows in the next chapter. 
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CHAP. V. 


« Amid the dreary gloom. of night I cry, 


40 When will the morn's once pleaſing ſcenes return? 
« But what can morn's returning rays ſupply, | 
But foes that triumph, and but friends that mourn ?* 


« 1 WAITED on my father 8 widow, and 
of her made enquiry reſpecting the death of 
my ſiſter. She informed me that my Emma 
died in child-bed, and had left no tamily, 
as one infant had been ſtill-born, and the 
other had died in teething ; that her 
huſband was gone abroad, and that my 
ſiſter's death was in a great meaſure to be 
FED attributed 
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attributed to his ill treatment of her. With 
ſuch an account of you, my friend, it was 
not wonderful that I uſed no endeavours to 
diſcover you; and thus by the miſrepre- 
ſentations and artifices of a malicious and 
infamous woman, we have ſo long been 


ſtrangers to each other. I ſet every engine 


at work to find out in what place my loſt 
Caroline, and her babe were conccaled. I 
advertiſed, them in moſt of the Engliſh and 
Iriſh papers, but all my efforts were for a 
long time fruitleſs. At length, when hope 


was almoſt fled from niy boſom, I received 


the following letter, which eaſed my heart 
indeed, of oncertainty reſpeing my child 
ſhe was no more! 


* 


i ant B -L.EFTES- 
60 Separated as. we are, fatally ſeparating 


for ever, I know not in what language to 
F 3 addreſs 
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addreſs you. Words are inadequate to 
expreſs the feelings of my foul; they alone 
can convey to you an account of my re- 
pentance, my anguiſh, and deſpair ! Deep. 
and laſting is that repentance, and uncon- 
querable that deſpair! When I caſt a 
retroſpective glance on the time when, in 
innocence and honour, I was the beloved 
wife of thy boſom— when happy in thy 
approbation, and in the conſciouſneſs of 
virtue, the ſun roſe only to witneſs my 
ſelicity I recoil from myſelf with horror, 
bor 1 have thrown all theſe bleſſings from me, 
and am fallen below thy reſentment, almoſt 
below thy pity ! Yet could you behold my 
nights of agony, and my days of bitterneſs — 
could you ſee my emaciated form, and view 
the ravages grief and compunction make in 
this lacerated boſom, I know your generous 


a would forgive, and ſpeak pardon and 
| | peace 
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peace to my agonized conſcience | Thigk 


me nor, Fitzmorris, fo abandoned as to 


continue with the authot of my undoing ; 
no! my fall was a momentary impulſe of 
paſſion, not a deliberate dereliction from 
principle: and fince the, fatal day of our 
intended final ſeparation, I have never but 
once beheld him.—Graczous Heavens! who 
ſhall ſpeak the horrors of that lcene : 2.Oh 
ye children of . virtue, innocence; and 
honour, ye can never experience the ter- 
rors of that hour! I now, Fitzmorris, 
addreſs you for the laſt time; and O 
believe her ſincerity, who writes as from the 
dead] ſeek not our re- union; no, were it 
even poſſible you could reſtore to me your 
affection and confidence, I am ſo conſcious 
of my own unworthineſs, that even your 


forgiveneſs, your protection, could not 


reſtore my loſt happineſs ! Ah, it could 
F 4 not 
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80 ben my wounded reputat jon—it could 
e unſollied dignity of virtue! 
Oh _— thou knoweft my repentance, 
thou knoweſt the anguiſn of my heart! 
Thou haſt beheld me in my ſolitary retire- 
ment, thou haſt ſeen my contrition, and 
will pardon the ſinner who relies on thy 


mercy 1” But the-world never forgets an 
| offence ſo:flagrant as mine; no, it purſues 
| me with i its ſcorn and contumely, and the 

finger of deriſion is pointed at me for ever! 
meant not to have intruded myſelf on 
b; your. remembrance; had I not ſeen your 
advertiſement reſpecting my child; the, I 
hope, is ſaved from the errors of her unfor- 
tunate mother ſhe is cropped like an early 
flower, but ſhe ſhall bloom again in regions 
of felicity, while her wretched parent 
Oh Fitzmorris! I dare not caſt a thought 
that way Wachen. thou worthieſt, beſt of 
3041 . eee 
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men! May the Almighty. ſhower down his 


bleſſings ON thy head, andimay the innocent 


children of thy affect ion conſole. thee for the 


errors of one, who knows not how to ſign 


herſelf _ 


© CAROLINE FLITZMORR&1S.” 


The Memoirs of Caroline Fitzmorris, 


addreſſed to her injured Huſband. 


« Long before your arrival in Jamaica, 


Mr. Egerton became acquainted with my 


family. His perſon and manners were 


fatally too intereſting for my repoſe. His | 


attentions were for a long time equally 
divided between my ſiſter and myſelf, and 


he had inſinuated himſelf into my heart ere | 
he declared his preference for Maria. Who 


F 5 1 
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can deſcribe my ſenſations when. one day 
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the called me Auto her apartment, and in 
da that Mr. Egerton had 
acted himſelf her lover, and that my 
father had given his conſent to their union. 


My agitation was ſo viſible, that ſhe could 
not fail to notice it. I informed her that I 


had been extremely unwell the whole day, 
and that I wiſhed ſhe would excuſe to my 
ther my paſſing the remaining part of it 


in my own room. She promiſed to comply 


with my requeſt, and proceeded to relate 
every particular of the commencement and 


Progreſs of her paſſion. Every word ſhe 
uttered planted freſh daggers in my breaſt ; 


yet I loft not entirely my compoſure, and 


the continued in ignorance of my unfortu- 
nate prepoſſeſſion to the Intell moment of 


her- exiſtence. 
My Mary was a ſweet tegel girl; and 
would, 1 am eotfident; have reſigned her own 
+ d happities 


1 
| 
; 


the greateſt part of his time and attention, # 
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happineſs to have ſecured my felicity. She 


left me, and I retired on ſolitary 
chamber, where I hurried to bed, feigning 
ſleep to prevent her returning to fit with 
me,—Oh, God | what a combination of 
agonies did I then endure |, The remem- 


| brance of former ſufferings, even at this 


diſtant period, makes me ſhudder ;—then 
indeed the feelings of my ſoul were not 
aided by remorſe then I flew from the. 
temptation—ah ! then only for a ſhort time 
was the exertion of my fortitude requiſite. 

« Theviſitsof Mr. Egerton were ſeldom, and 


but of ſhort continuance, as the mercantile 5 


concerns in which he was engaged, occupigd 


and he reſided ſome miles in the countrys 
Taken up as my ſiſter and her lover were 
with each other whenever he WAS an intnate 


in our houſe: they. perceived | not my 
F 6 5 1 
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frequent abſences—they were ignorant of the 
melancholy which Would, on theſe occaſions, 
take poſſeſſion of my mind. Sometimes, on 


= the-arrival of Mr. Egerton, I would frame 


an excuſe to leave home; and if I found 
myſelf at a loſs to invent a plauſible one, I 
would fly to my own chamber, 'and ina 
conſtant and uniform ſecluſion, conceal my 


il · ſated partiality. About this time you 
arrived in Jamaica, and ſoon after my 


ſiſter was married. I reſolved on making 


one laſt effort to conceal the attachment 
which preyed on my vitals; I ſummoned all 
FS my reſolution to my aid. My fortitude, on 


this trying occaſion, did not fail; my ſoul 
ſhrunk not, but armed herſelf to bear this 
greateſt of all trials. I attended my ſiſter 


* to the altar, and witneſſed the ratification 
of thoſe vos which ſevered me from the 
WAY "bet. wa my n for ever! My 


50511 


nen D 2 compoſure 
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compoſure was unabated; my gaiety ap- 
peared as the gaiety of a heart yet untouched 
by misfortune. The unſubdued emotion, 
by being thus concealed in my boſom, 
increaſed the tumult which raged within; 


my, ſoul was the ſeat of anarchy and con- 


fuſion, and 1 thought it impoſſible nature 
ſhould endure, for any length of time, miſery 
| like that I experienced. I called on death, 
in vain, to end my misfortunes and my life 
together; bleſſed had been the time had 1 
then died was then free from diſhonour — 
I was then innocent and virtuous | 

Vu ſoon declared yourſelf my admirer, 
and you may remember that both my fathbr 


and yourſelf were very urgent in impor- 
tuning me to become your wife. I Was 


weary of refuſing, unable to reveal the rea! 


cauſe of my indifference towards you. My 


ſoul was dead to joy, and my 2 no longat | 


alive 


ws” 


r 
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alive to the emotions of love; the world 


was to me a deſert, for I was for ever 


„ RN 


_ of the object of my regard: my 
very thoughts were debarred from reſting 


| on him. 1 conſented to your propoſals, in 
hopes that a variety of occupations and 


employment would enable me to baniſh | 
the enemy of my repoſe ;—it was indeed 
baniſhed. for a time, but not effaced—the 


impreſſion was indelible ! 


The days of happineſs we have paſſed 


together, will witneſs I exerted my utmoſt to 
promote your felicity. Oh Fitzmorris! Fitz- 


morris! let the remembrance of thoſe days 


_ plead for me | Let the hours, the months, 


the years we paſſed together, and which will 


return no more, plead for your once loved 
Caroline; let it ſoften your heart in her 


favour, and induce you to offer a prayer to 
the throne of Grace for her forgiveneſs! 


2 
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On the death of my ſiſter, Mr. Egerton 
became an inmate of our houſe; and the 
fatal prepoſſeſſion J had ſo long laboured to 
controul, again took deep root in my 
breaſt. My health ſuffered in the fruitleſs 
attempt to obliterate it; vain were my 
endeavours to ſubdue it vain every effort 
to regain my former tranquillity. The 
melancholy Mr. Egerton fell into on the 
lols of his Maria, inſpired me with pity; 
we mourned together our mutual loſs, and 
1 found in his ſociety a conſolation 'moſt 
faſcinating, and therefore the more danger- 
ous. I faw not the dreadful precipice which 
yawned before me, until too late; and I 
awoke from this lethargy of the ſenſes, and 
diſcovered how much this fatal propenſity 
had gained on, me. My heart ſickened at 
the remembrance of my former wretched- 
neſs ; I feemed born only to encounter the 


trials 
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trials of life; my whole ſoul died within 
me at the contemplation of the time we 
5 were probably deſtined to ſpend together; 
and became a prey to the moſt ſettled 
melancholy. I ſaw my ſafety conſiſted in 
flight, yet I knew not how to avoid the 
| cauſe. of my miſery. You. noticed. my 
dejection, and kindly propoſed, my going to 
your family ſeat in Ireland. My heart 
bounded with tranſport at this offer; I 
could | ſcarcely - conceal my joy, yet 1 
endeayoured to diſſemble, and I was ſucceſs- 
ful: but my deſigns were counteracted by 
Mr. Egerton 8 propoſing to accompany me. 
« I knew not how to inform you 
that I had altered my wiſhes; I feared 


your ſcrutinizing eye ſhould diſcover. the 


reaſon of this change of ſentiment l feared 
Mr: Egerton ſhould thinkgl objected to his 
* of protecting me, from motives of 
diſlike. 
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diſlike. I did every thing I ought not to 
have done —1 accepted his proffered attend- 
ance, and rendered both him and myſelf for 
ever miſerable. —A falſe ſhame. prevented 
my confiding in you. Would to God that I 
had confeſſed my paſſion to you] Would to 
God that I had opened my heart before you! 
Ah! this was the firſt fatal error in my 
conduct how many have ſucceeded ! ! Oh 
that I had relied on your generoſity, that I 
had acknowledged my weakneſs, then had I 
been happy ſtill ! 3 
Never can I forget the day on which 1 
embarked for Ireland; a fearful preſentiment 
of evil hung on my mind, and I parted from 
you in agonies unutterable. Alas | too 
certainly were theſe preſages verified—our - 
ſeparation was eternal! iced 

« I will do; 


r. Egerton the juſtice to 


lay, that until long after this time, he 
was totally unconſcious of my regard for 


- 
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him; but thrown together as we were by a 
combination of circumſtances, and left as I 
was entirely to him for thoſe numerous 
attentions and affiſtances the natural weak- 
neſs of my ſex rendered ſo neceſſary to me, 
he ſoon diſcovered my feelings reſpecting 
himſelf, and in fruitleſs endeavours to 
reſtore my tranquillity,” he loſt his own, 
His health ſuffered in the internal ſtruggle 
which followed; and while he thought he 
| performed only the ſimple offices of friend- 


_ - ſhip, he ſecretly cheriſhed a flame which 


ruined his peace of mind, and ultimately 
ſent him to an untimely grave. No ſooner 
was he ſenſible of his error, than he deter- 
mined to ſee me no more, and had he left 
me at this time, happy had it been for us 
both; but the long management he had 


been obliged to take in my affairs, obliged 


him to ſee me before he left Ireland, and 
; | py NS 08 
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this interview planted the eternal thorn of. 


— 


remorſe in our boſoms ! 


« Oh Fitzmorris! who can Jefhribe my de- 


ſpair? In all the wildneſs of frenzy, I impre- 
cated the ſevereſt curſes on Egerton and my- 
ſelf I prayed the Almighty to ſtrike us both 
ſenſeleſs in his wrath! I ſwore, ſolemnly 
{wore, never to behold your face, never 
more to taſte repoſe, joy, or comfort. Mr. 
Egerton beſought me to be calm ; he im- 


plored my forgiveneſs, and conjured me to. 
reflect on the conſequence of my being 


diſcovered in that ſtate of agitation and 


deſpair.— It is in vain,” cried I, to talk, *, * 


to me of compoſure 3 I care not for the 5 | 


whole world; I will quit this place for ever, 
for never can I again behold the face of Mr. 


Fitzmorris—never again behold one, whole 


very looks would reproach me with my 
diſhonour—one towards ROM I haye been 


E 
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guilty of ſuch flagrant ingratitude 1 Eger- 
ton deſired he fight protect my flight; I 
agreed he ſhould ſee me to à place of 
fafety, on condition that he then left me, 
and promiſed never again to intrude him- 
ſelf into my preſence. It was then agreed 
that we ſhould quit Morris Town on the 
following night ; and I prepared to leave all 
that-I held dear on earth | As I paſſed by 
the cradle of my ſleeping Caroline, the 
1 thought ſtruck me of making her a com- 
| panion of my flight. I packed up a-large 
box of neceſſaries for the ſweet babe and 
myſelf. Mr. Egerton procured a chaiſe, 
which waited at the end of the lawn; and, 
unobſerved, he conveyed the luggage to it. 
Night at length arrived, and the family 
were all buried in profound repoſe, when 
the clock ſtriking twelve, I prepared to 


leave for ever my two beautiful children. 
93 « [ went 
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« I went into the nurſery to takealaſtlook 

at my darlings ; ; they ſlept ſoundly, uncon- 
ſcious of the miſery of their mother. My 
ſweet Fanny lay with her little arm around 
the neck of my lovely Emmeline. I knelt 
down by the bed-ſide, and ſtole a "ſoft kiſs 
of theſe flumbering innocents—I prayed 
to the Almighty to. ſhield - theſe tender 
flowers I left forlorn. Tears ſtreamed in tor- 
rents down my cheeks, and my mind was 
almoſt in ſuch a ſtate of diſtraction, as to 
preclude the poſſibility of leaving them. At 
length I tore myſelf away, leſt my aucible 
ſobs ſhould awaken the domeſtics;  1-ſtole 
loftiy back to my own apartment / 
Caroline was ſleeping; I folded her in the 


cradle cloaths, and lifting her gently in my 

arms, left the houſe, the ſweet infant fill 

Numbering on the maternal boſom. 
« The wind whiſtled as ] Pagycd my way 
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-xicroſs the lawn; a cold ſhivering ran through 
my blood; my heart died within me ! I was 
ſcarcely able to enter the ' chaiſe; Mr. 
Egerton lifted me in, and we proceeded in 
filence. My babe awoke not till the morn- 
255 ing dawned. The ſun roſe with more than 
wonted pleaſure; the birds: were chanting 
their matin ſong. It was a beautiful ſpring 
morning; all nature appeared rejoicing—1 
alone was unhappy ; I was indeed miſerable 
my heart was ſtung by remorſe—like our 
flirſt parents, 1 had loſt my paradiſe: 


The world was all before me, where to chuſe 
« My place of reſt, and Providence my guide. 


When I caſt a look on the angelic face of 
my child, my anguiſh redoubled; her ſweet 
ſmiles reproached the frailty of her mother, 
. << Arnved at the place of my deſtination, 
| Mr. Egerton left me; yet fearful of his 

return, I changed my place of abode: no | 


One 


** 
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one entered my dwelling but a female 
domeſtic. I procured my maintenance * 
partly by the labour of my hands, and on - 
the money I had with me when I left 
Morris Town. Here I lived ſecluded from 

the world, and here I again felt acuter ſor- 


row, which, had I remained in the ſituation - 


Mr. Egerton placed me in, had probably 
been ſpared me. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI.” 
< | rn oh 
* Grief fills the THT up of hos abſent child, 
« Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me, 
« Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 


« Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 


« Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form 


« Then I have reaſon to be fond of grief. 


ec My habitation was ſituated in a ſmall 
village, a few miles from Swanſea, in Gla- 
morganſhire, near the Mumble Head. 
Here I was in a manner ſhut out from all 
intercourſe with the world. The villagers, 
the neighbouring peaſantry, and occaſion- 
ally a few ſtrangers, who frequented Swanſea 
as a bathing Place, were the only People 
who 


FLTZMORRIS, 121 


who ever intruded on this ſequeſtered ſpot. 
The ſea fronted my dwelling at not more 
than twenty yards diſtance. The fide view 
preſented at once a proſpe& ſublime and 
beautiful, bounded by the ruins of an 
ancient caſtle. Ah: could my heart have 
ever more found peace, ſurely here I had 


been happy; but J carried in my boſom the 


barbed arrow, which nothing but death 
could extract ;—in all places, in all ſitua- 
tions, I ſhould have been equally miſerable : 
misfortune purſued me to this ſolitary 
retreat, and my ſerenity was again broken 
in upon, at a time when [ leaſt expected it. 
As I aroſe one morning to give my child 
the benefit of air and exerciſe, I perceived 
a vaſt concourſe of people on the lea-ſhore, 
at a little diſtance. Curioſity impelled me 


to enquire the occaſion of this unuſual 


light, I was informed that the body of a 
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gentleman had been waſhed on ſhore 
during the night, and that he was a perſon 
who had long refided in Swanſea in an 
inſane ftate of mind, and that it was ſup- 
poſed he had purpoſely thrown himſelf into 
the tide. I followed my Caroline, hoping 
to prevent her wit neſſing an object which 
might terrify and alarm her. I was too late; 
=o the ſweet innocent had gained the fatal ſpot, 
I took her hand, and was about to lead her 
back, when accidentally caſting my eyes on 
- the melancholy object, I 'beheld, pracious 
Heaven! the well-known features of Eger. 
ton! My eyes were rivetted on the dreadful 
ſpectacle ; a cold ſweat bedewed my whole 
frame; my ſenſes were in a ſtate of ftupe- 
baden, from which they were ſudden! 
awakened by Caroline's catching my hand, 
and E . 


'« Only 
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|, Only think, mama, how ſound he 
ſleeps | no one can wake him.” 

„Every ſenſe now awoke to agony and 


| diſtraction ; I was entirely off my guard, 


and throwing myſelf on the lifeleſs form of 


the wretched man, 1 lamented, in the bit- 
tereſt wailings, his untimely fate. 


I preſſed 
his clay-cold hand in mine, and bedewed it 
with my tears. Oh Henry, Henry l' 
cried I, © hadſt thou died by the viſitation 


of the Almighty, I could have borne it ; 


but to ſee thee thus cut off in the prime of 
thy days, a victim to remorſe and deſpair— 
to ſee all thy hopes for ever. {ct in endleſs 
night, without one pitying friend to ſooth 


thy ſorrows, no affectionate boſom in which 
to pour thy miſeries it is too, too much! 
| ; « Yetthink not, Fitzmorris, that the guilty 
paſſion which formerly agitated my boſoin, 


was the occaſion .of my preſent ſorrow ; 
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ah no! it had long ſince vaniſhed, and left 


its unfortunate poſſeſſor to bewail that it 


had ever exiſted. I felt for Egerton only 


pity and ſiſterly affection; but what above 


all ſmote me with jth was, that [ 


looked on myſelf as the occaſion of this raſh 


act. His feelings, always acute, could not 


bear the retroſpect of bis conduct; the vio- 
lent paſſions of his mind, naturally ardent, 
romantic, and enthuſiaſtic, were all 1n 
warring tumult ; conſcience, I have no 
doubt, inceffantly tormented him, and he 


dared to fly from the evils he felt to— 


perhaps ereater !- But J dare not glance 


that way. Oh may his pardon be pro- 
nounced, and his offences be forgotten! 
_ His fin, Fitzmorris, was not againſt me; 


my own weakneſs, my wayward inclinations, 


were my ruin; and I truſt, the fall of Eger- 
ton was not the deliberate guilt of intended 


ſeduction 


| 


ITZ MoRRIs. I25: 
ſeduction, I now felt for him dreadful 
apprehenſions he had ventured, uncalled, 
into the preſence of his Maker. I ordered 
his body to be conveyed to my habitation, 
but was told it could not be done till the 
Coroner had brought in his verdict. I 
retired to reflect in ſolitude, and J felt the 
moſt grateful thankfulneſs for the mercy of 
that Providence, who had granted me- time, 
opportunity, and a proper frame of mind 
for the arduous work of ſincere repentance. 
I prayed for Egerton and for myſelf; I 
endeavoured to acquire fortitude to witneſs 
the ſcenes which were likely to follow; and, 
bleſſed be the Almighty, I ſucceeded. The 
Coroner brought in his verdict © lunacy;“ 
and the remains of the unfortunate man 
were depoſited in my houſe until the time 
of interment. I fat a whole day and night 
in the midſt of the ſolemn preparations ; no 

ä : tongue 
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tongue can defcribe my ſenſations when 1 
looked on the bed, and. beheld ſtretched 
out, pale, lifeleſs, and inanimate, the form 
of one whoſe manly beauty once ſhone 
unrivalled,” whoſe hilarity gladdened every 
company, and whoſe benevolence and huma- 
nity to his fellow-creatures made him 
beloved by all who knew him. All theſe 
good qualities had been loſt in the momen- 
tary predominance of one fatal paſſion. 
When 1 reflected on the commencement of 
our acquaintance, its progreſs, and its con- 
- clufion, I found that to the weak ſtrength 
of human virtue I had truſted, that I had 
relied on my own ſufficiency to conquer the 
feelings of my heart, and I had not befought 
the Director of all hearts to ſtrengthen my 
reſolutions, and—I fell © like ſtars which 
ſet never to riſe again.” 


—_— « After 
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« After the funeral of Mr. Egerton, I 
removed to the place I now inhabit. Here 
I experienced the loſs of my child. Excuſe 
the feelings of a mother—I cannot ſpeak. 
on this circumſtance ; I hope Heaven will 
bleſs the darlings who remain, and may they 
compenſate to their father for the frailty 
of | N 
* AROLIN R.“ 


— 


The ſenſations of my mind,” continued 
Mr. Fitzmorris, „after the peruſal of this 
letter, were various and indeſcribable. At 
one moment reſentment and anger would 
predominate againſt the authors of my 
misfortunes ; at another, pity baniſhed. 
every harſh thought, and I could have taken 
my forlorn one again to my boſom, have 


ipoken peace to her agonized conſcience, 
G 4 > and 
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128 FITZMORRIS, 
and have reſtored her to the place ſhe once 
held in my affections. Then again re- 


|  membrance preſented to my view the inſur- 


mountable bar to our re-union ; love, pity, 


_ deſpair, rage, and revenge combated in my 


boſom, and alternately prevailed, It was a 
long time before I could bring my perverſe 


heart to the obedience of reaſon ; paſſion 


and prejudice counteracted the good incli- 


nations of my mind, and J fear I was un- 


thankful for the bleſſings Providence had 


yet left me. —My: children were infected 
with the ſmall-pox, which for ſome time 
appeared favourable; ;—the turn of the 
diſorder proved fatal to my Emmeline; 
her little in was parched up with the 
fever which atten ded the going back of the 


diſtemper. It was N indifferent 


perſon to witneſs her agonies,\ what then 


were the feelings of her father! She 


{creamed 
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ſcreamed until ſhe was quite exhauſted, and 
writhed in agony. I held her little hand in 
mine, and earneſtly beſought the merciful 
Providence to take her, and ſpare the 
excruciating ſenſations of both father and 
child. My babe died after three nights and 
days of dreadful ſuffering. My Fanny yet 
remained ; for nine days and nights I never 
left her bed - ſide; on the tenth ſhe appeared 
better, but complained of her eyes. 1 
carried her in my arms to a window, and 


was ſtruck with horror and aſtoniſhment to 

behold my darling quite blind. 
Father,“ faid the ſweet girl, you pro- 

miſed to take me to the window, but I ſee 


no light.” 5 648 
* My dear Fanny,“ returned I, © your 
eyes are dim with the diſorder, and perhaps 
you will not be able to ſee for ſome days. | 
6 5 Ys Ah 
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130 FITZMORRIS, 
Mme; I know now that I am blind, for I faw 
ſhe was quite blind with the ſmall-pox. I 


never ſee any green fields, never ſee my 


was not always blind ; God made Fanny 
when ſhe knows how bad I have been.” 
exclaiming— 

every one loves you, and your fond father 


| Happy. 


Ah papa,” cried ſhe, * do not deceive 


Mary Callagan's child the other day, and 


ſhall never then ſee the light of 'the ſun, 


ſiſter Emma, and never ſee you !—but you 
will love me, father—you will loye your own 
Fanny, and Emma will play with me ; and 
God will love little blind Fanny, for Fanny 


blind, and mama will come and ſee me 


I caught the lovely girl to my boſom, 


Les, my darling, God does love you; 


will do every _y to make his F * 


« T ſoon 
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] ſoon perceived, with anguiſh, that 

| the diſorder had fallen on the lungs of this 
ſole remaining object of my affection; a 
hectic fever and cough followed, and it was 
almoſt impoſſible for me to entertain a hope 
of her recovery, Yet I did hope, and was 
diſappointed. I ſaw her fragile form 
dwindle and decay by inches. I quitted. 
her as ſeldom as poſſible. At night ſne 
ſlept in an apartment adjoining mine, and 
the ſun no ſooner roſe, than I carried her in 
my arms in the lawn before the houſe ; we: 
returned, and the took her medicines, 
which I never permitted. any hand but. 
mine to adminiſter. After breakfaſt J. 
accompanied her while ſhe took an airing, 
in the chariot, Every art was tried, every 
aid called in: my child was put entirely 
on a vegetable diet, in vain. T he diſprder: 
indeed would ſometimes abate, but the 
= favourable 
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favourable ſymptoms were evaneſcent. Oh 


how I have fat and watched her counte- 


. nance, and how my heart has bounded 


with delight when a tranſient gleam of 
ſpirit has perſuaded me that my treaſure 
would recover! The unremitting care of 
her father availed nothing; the icy hand of 


Death robbed me of my treaſure, and I had 


no longer any thing in the world to intereſt 


me. I followed the remains of my Fanny 
to the -mauſoleum of her anceſtors. 1 


returned to my. habitation diſconſolate and 
unhappy; I traverſed the magnificent man- 
ſion of my progenitors, where once delight 
and pleaſure had gladdened my youthful 
cas; deſpair and miſery haunted me per- 
. I mourned at once all thoſe dear 

relative connections, now, alas dead to me 
for ever !— Father, ſiſter, wife, children, 
all, cried * * are gone; I only remain an 
- preg PLE: iſolated 


FITZMORRIS. 33 | 


iſolated being, without relatives, without 
friends, deſolate, forlorn, and unhappy. !? -. 
l length determined to quit Ire- 
land, and a letter I received from Mr. 
Marchmont , haſtened my removal. He 
informed me he ſhould be in Ireland in a 
few months, and ſhould haſten to Morris: 
Town, impatient to claſp the objects of his 
affection to his boſom. I could not bear to 
witneſs his grief. I reſolved to quit the 
ſeat of my forefathers for ever; it appeared 
the. grave of my departed felicity. The 
moſt bitter calamities of my life-I had expe- 
rienced there ; every ſcene reminded me of 
thoſe who had rendered every place a para- 
diſe to me. I wiſhed to find ſome ſequeſ- 
tered ſpot, where I was unlikely to meet any 
of my former affociates ; I wiſhed to avoid 
the world, and moſt * all, wiſhed to ſeclude 
n n 
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myſelf from the reſearches of Mr. March- 


mont. I feared his attempting to re · unite 
Mrs. F itzmorris and myſelf; and J feared 
that, ſhould. we meet, my N heart 


© would betray me. I knew that my only 


ſafety was in flight, and that we could never 
meet more to be happy; the unſullied purity: 


of my Caroline was gone, nor was it. poſſible 
that the paſt could be forgotten. Ho could 
I ceaſe to remember that ſhe had diſguiſed 


her ſentiments, and lived with me four 


years, during the whole of which time her 


heart had been in poſſeſſion of another? I 
ſettled my affairs, and fortunately purchaſed. 
this eſtate; and in your ſociety bave, in. 


ſome. meaſure, regained. my. tranquillity. 


Since my. reſidence in Cornwall, my father's 


Vidow has been married again, and. Mr. 
Wy March mont is dead; which laſt circumſtance 
was the occaſion of the illneſs. which. 


introduced. 


FITZMORRIS. 1135 
introduced me to your acquaintance, and 
which I diſcovered by the. following para- 
graph in one of the London papers. 

On Sunday laſt died, at the houſe of Mr. 
Maſters, in London, Thomas Marchmont, 
Eſq. formerly of the Ifland of Jamaica. 
It is fuppoſed family misfortunes injured. 
his health, and his death was accelerated 
by the failure of a certain commercial. houſe. 


in the City, in which his property. was 
veſted.” 5 

1 ſent Wilſon to the houſe of Mr. 
Maſters, to make enquiries reſpecting the 
affairs of the deceaſed, and diſcovered that 
he had indeed loſt his property. Mr. 
Maſters knew nothing of the deceaſed—he 
had merely lodged in his houſe; a lady: 
attended him during his illneſs, but to what 
part of the world ſhe had retired, he knew 

not, Every effort to diſcover my wife was 

| ineffectull/ 
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—_— 


ineffectual; and the now lives, I have no 


doubt, i in ſome retircd place, in a ſtate of 


poverty and indigence. Some time before 
the death of Mr. Marchmont, my ſteward. 
at Morris Town remitted to me the letter I 
have in my hand, and which I will now 


read. 8 
5 
' TO MR. FIT ZZ MORRIS. 


© In ſpite of the many unfortunate events 


which have occurred to ſ-parate us, I can 


only call you by the appellation of my 
ſon; yet think not, my dear Fitzmorris, 


by this, that I wiſh to re-unite you to my 


daughter; no, I am convinced that is 


impoſſible I am convinced you can never 


again Teceive the wife who has diſhonoured 
you. Your conduct towards my unhappy 
child has been in every reſpect, ſhe confeſſes, 


noble 
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noble and generous; and I now write to 
thank you for it, to take a laſt leave of 
you, and to wiſh you every felicity you can 
poſſibly receive on earth. You have expe- 
rienced nothing but miſery in your con- 
nection with my family, and the ſooner you 
can forget us, the better. I have diſcovered 
the retreat of my poor wandering Caroline, 
and every reſentment was ſubdued by the 
feelings of the father. I have reſtored her 
to my beart and my affection, and never 


will we be again ſeparated. 2 

Fitzmorris, my dear Fitzmorris | I am 
very unfit, at this time of life, to cope with 
misfortune. My youthful days were days 
of uninterrupted proſperity; my old age is 
an old age of calamity ;—what a dreadful 


reverſe! 1 have one thing to aſk of you, 


4 


yet I know not how to mention it. Suffer 
my child to die your wife, and ſpare the 
} name 
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| of this fond parent, nor to expoſe the name 
of my once beloved Caroline to derifion 


name of Marchmont the ignominy it muſt 


- -otherwiſe be ſubject to—ſave it from the 


reproaches of the ignorant and the vulgar. 
© Your's till death, 


© THOMAS MARCHMONT.” 


I could not bear to wound the feelings 


and contempt ; I could not bear to have 
the name of an ancient and honourable 


family conſigned to infamy ; and as I never 


Intended again to enter the Hymeneal porch, 
I informed Mr. Marchmont that I acceded 


to his wiſh, and intended to bury in oblivion 
every thing that reminded me of deceaſed 
happineſs. 


« I have 


FITZMORRIS. 139 
“J have brought you, my friends, to 
the concluſion of a ſorrowful hiſtory, which, 
when I review, I can ſcarcely believe I have 
endured, and yet live.”- 
An elegant author,” ſaid Mr. God- 
frey, © obſerves, that God tempers the | 
wind to the ſhorn lamb.* There is, hows» 
ever, my dear friend, one concluſion to be 
drawn from the events you have related, 
which is, that to the headſtrong paſſion of 
youth your infelicity was chiefly owing, - 
Had you, before your marriage, ſcrutinized 
into the conduct and ſentiments of Miſs 
Marchmont, you would, in all probability, 
have ceaſed to urge a ſuit which you found 
accorded not with her inclinations ; you 


would have been convinced of her pre- 
poſſeſſion in favour of another, and in all pro- 
bability would have made a better choice. 


Miss 
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140 FITZMORRIS. 


Miſs Marchmont ought certainly to 
haye informed you of the pre-engagement 
of her affections, as I hold it every one's 
duty, before they enter into that union 


which nothing but death can diſſolve, to 


reveal every thing which could poſſibly, if 
hereafter made known, affect their happi- 
nefs perhaps, had ſhe placed this confi- 


dence in you, it would not have prevented 


. : 
your alliance, but it would. ha prevented 


your placin her in a ſituation, to which her 


hondughth nd peace of mind wn fell a 
ſacrifige,” T2 F- 

« Ah, my dear Sir : laid Fitzmorris, 
ee expect not in youth the mature reflec- 
tions of age ; it will have its paſſions, and 
reaſon in vain dictates, until calmed by the 
band of time or misfortune.” 


66 There, my friend,“ replied Mr. God- 


frey, © I think moſt people err; they 


ſuppoſe 


_— 
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ſuppoſe it impoſſible for reaſon to acquire 
an aſcendency over paſſion, and therefore 
do not attempt to controul the one, or 
liſten to the dictates of the other. The 
Almighty has convinced you how tranſitory 
and fleeting all earthly happineſs is; he has 
weaned your heart from the things of this. 
world by taking from you thoſe objects 
which engaged too much of your attention, 
and on which your affections were perhaps 
too fondly placed.“ E: 

« You ſpeak, Mr. Collie 0 Fite- 
morris, © as becomes your character and 
your profeſſion; How happy am! in ſuch a 


friend! Would to God that every one 


thought and acted as you do!” 

We cannot expect every one to by 
perfect,“ ſaid Mrs. Dixon, _ 

„ would not pay you ſo bad a compli- 
ment,” ſaid Frederic, «© otherwiſe I would 


fay 
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fay you flattered my father. No human 
being can be perfect, or I verily think 

« Hold, Frederic,” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, 
« you have juſt found fault with Mr. 
Dixon, and are running into the ſame error 
yourſelf,” 
lt is impoſſible, returned Frederic, 
« to fix a fault on that lady.” 

10 1 ſee,” faid Mrs. Dixon, « that after 
having demeaned myſelf humbly through 
my youth, you mean to make me vain in 
my old age; fo it is time to leave {ſuch 
dangerous company. Come, Miſs God- 
frey, we will leave them to themſelves.” 

So ſaying, ſhe put her arm within Emma's 
and quitted the room. 
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CHAP. VII. 


« The chamber where the good man meets his fate, 
« [$;privileg'd beyond the common walk of virtuous life—e 
« Qaite in the verge of heaven !“ 


Mr. GODFREY, who performed every 


duty of his ſtation with the moſt ſcrupulous 
care and attention, caught a violent cold in 
going one night to viſit a fick pariſhioner. 
He was a long time confined to his apart- 
ment, and when able to come down ſtairs, 
it was much feared that his lungs- were 
affected. He had once before been in a 
ſimilar ſtate, from which the Briſtol waters, 
and 


144 | FITZMORRIS. 


F and a voyage to the Madeira Iſlands, had 


fortunately recovered him; and Dr. Y— 


recommended him again to try their efficacy. 
Mr. Godfrey and his . Mr. Fitz. 
morris, and Mrs. Dixon accordingly pre- 


pared for a journey to Briſtol, as they con- 


ſidered themſelves now one family: 
Mr. Godfrey was thankful that Provi- 
dence had raiſed up ſuch a friend for his 


_ children—a friend who would ſupply to 
them the loſs they muſt ſhortly ſuſtain ; 
for he was convinced, from his internal 
- feelings, that” his: life would be; ef ſhort 


* continuance. He felt his ſituation, - yet 


was not diſmayed ; the conſciouſneſs of the 


| ., purity of his intentions, and the certainty of 


* 1 5 . [ 
the mercy of his Judge, kept his ſpirits WM . 
from ſinking, and enlivened. his hopes in , 
- futurity. ; 


«c My 
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«My dear child,” ſaid he to his daugh- 

ter one day, in the preſence of Mrs. Dixon, 

% have you any objections to my making 
Mr. F itzmorris your truſtee ?” 


« No, certainly, my dear father,“ return- 
ed (he, preſſing his hand to her lips; © yet 
do not talk of leaving us, do not break the 
heart of your Emma by telling her you do 
not expect to recover!“ | 
« My dear love,” replied he, I may 
perhaps live many years, bleſſed in your 
ſociety, happy in witneſſing the virtue and 
telicity of my children; nor can you be 
weak enough to think that the ſettlement 
of my affairs will, in any reſpect, tend to 
promote my diforder ; on the contrary, by 
relieving my mind from every anxiety, it 
may expedite my recovery. Ah! my dear 
child, every man at my time of life, ought 
to prepare for death. In the common 
VOL, I. 1 courſe 
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courſe of nature, I muſt drop off before 
you, and it is your duty to prepare your 
mind to bear the common misfortunes of 
life with a calm reſignation to the will of 
the Almighty, You may live many years, 
and your days will be gloomy and uncom- 
*  fortablein the happieſt ſtate, if you accuſtom 
yourſelf to ſee only the dark fide of the 
picture. Every one has duties to perform, 
every one has friends, to whom his ſorrow is 
painful, and cheerfulneſs is a duty we owe 
both to God and man; to God, becauſe 
he has done ſo much to make us happy; 
and to man, becauſe it is our duty to 
endeavour to make him ſo. I never in my 
life could entertain a good opinion of thoſe 
people, Who being themſelves old, infirm, 


N » wa 
b 2 — — 1 3 — — , 4 om _— — ES \ =_ _— l 5 TIT 7 2 7 * 
N — =y — — OY E % = hs 
A » TW 7 _ A - To uma 22 — 2 12 
F — — — =» I's * 
q = a - ey x 2 — * 
— y — — 2 2 N — < — a - "x" — a » 2 2 * 
— = — N 4 2 1 Z 1 > x 
— * I wa uy — 2 D — — X p — * * _— 4 * _ 
_ N > 2 a = - 1 — 1 — 1 5 *— 5 1 - — 
— — > — — —— > 2 A — . ——— 
” 4 o * 
9 * 
- 1 1 
* * 
* ” 
” 


—— ow 
— — — 


and gloomy, were angry and diſpleaſed at 
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the gaiety of thoſe around them.“ 
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On the following Monday, the family 
were all aſſembled at an early hour, and the 
breakfaſt was no ſooner concluded, than 
they proceeded on their intended jourgey, 
and arrived in ſafety at the Briſtol Hot 
Wells, without any thing occurring material 
enough for me to record, and ſettled thetn- 
ſelves comfortably at an hotel in that place. 


It is not neceſſary to mention in what 


8 manner they travelled, nor what time they 
cook to complete their journey; for when I 
e bare informed my readers that it was near 
one hundred and forty miles, and a very 
„bad road the greateſt part of the way, no 
proper change of horſes, and thoſe that 
le ; 
could be procured, . were thin and weak, 
” they will not wonder if the party were tired 
* before the end of it, and will thank me for 
aving their patience, and my own paper. 
2n 
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The morning after their arrival, Mr, 
KW Fitzmorris ſent for the maſter of the houſe, 


and enquired of him the names of the moſt 
emigent phyſicians in the place, and whe- 


ther any one of them was conſidered parti- 
cularly clever in conſumptive caſes? 
„ We have a great number of eminent 
men, ſaid Mr. B „ * but Dr. Prado 
confines himſelf particularly to that line, 
and is eſteemed very ſkilful.“ 


« Pray,” ſaid Fitzmorris, © who are the | 


ladies who occupy the rooms beyond us?“ 
Lady Clayton and Miſs Vincent,“ ſaid 
he; the former is an invalid, and the 
latter is one of our prime beauties this N 
ſeaſon. _ | | a 
Mir. Fitzmorris now returned to Mr. 
Gotlicey, and after ſome debate, it was Wil 
agreed to {end for Dr. Prado. 2 . F 


Dr. 
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Dr. Prado was a ſhort man; his coun- 
tenance was livid, yellow, and ſwarthy ; 
his face was unwaſhed, his hair uncombed, 
and his whole perſon exhibited ſymptoms of 
C negligence and diſorder :—in ſhort, the 
rout enſemble was diiguttzeg to every perſon 
of taſte or delicacy. | 
After the uſual compliments had paſſed, 
he proceeded to examine the ſtate of the 
patient's pulſe ; and' having written a pre- 
ſcription, he aroſe, looked at the proſpect 
from the window, careleſſiy took a pinch of 
ſnuff, made a remark on the weather, and 
then began the following converſation, 
ce Pray, Sir, how are the people in your 
part of the world affected ? Are they for the 
continuance of the war, or for peace ?” | 
« The majority of them I am certain,” 
laid Mr. Godfrey, © are for the moſt vigo- 
rous proſecution of the war, and I think 
H 3 - evelye- =; 
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every one who has the real intereſt of hs 
country at heart, muſt be of the ſame 
opinion. The times are full of peril, and 
every part of the world full of wickedneſ; 
and though we ourſelves are not without 
ſpot, yet I hope we ſhall never arrive at the 
heinous wickedneſs of the French nation.” 
“There muſt be ſome time allowed for 
the French, after ſo great a revolution,” ſaid 
the Doctor, © to recover their vigour, and 
reinſtate their government, which cannot be 
done all at once; but the day will ſoon 
arrive when we ſhall behold them burſt as 
the ſun from behind a dark cloud, and 
dazzle the eyes of all Europe,” | 
I doubt much, ” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, 
te that neither you nor I ſhall ever live to 
ſee that time ; the actions of their Directory 
are the actions of robbers and aſſaſſins; 
their Councils are compoſed of the refuſe 
50 Wo fe 
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of all countries, and their ſoldiers are a 
band of lawleſs banditti, who pillage, maſſa- 


cre, violate, and deſtroy whatever they can 


lay their hands on.“ 

« They are, you cannot deny,” ſaid the 
Doctor, an enlightened people; the ſun of 
knowledge has firſt broke forth upon them, 
but it will gradually diſperſe itſelf over the 


whole globe. There are many enlightened 
people in England, and Ireland is quite 


illuminated.“ J 
« I hope,” ſaid Mr. Godfrey, © that 
the generality of the people, both in Eng- 
land and Ireland, are in the right way of 
thinking. The Almighty has bleſſed our 
arms with ſucceſs, and we ought to be 


thankful ; but as to what you term being 


« enlightened,” I hope we ſhall always be 
in the dark, To be enlightened in the 
modern acceptation of the word, is to 
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: throw off all regard to decency, order, aid 


morality ; and the modern explanation of 
philoſophy is a total dereliction from all 
religion and principle. The French are 
therefore modern philoſophers ; and I am 


ſorry to be obliged to uſe ſo harſh an 
_ " expreſſion as to ſay, their extirpation would 
be a bleſſing to all Europe.” 


Itell you, Sir,” ſaid the Doctor, genteelly 


ſmacking his fingers, © it is as much impoſ- 


ſible to extirpate the French nation, as it 


is impoſſible to prevent the regeneration of a 


tape - worm in the human body; leave but a 
joint, leave but an atom, and it will reno- 
vate, and in a ſhort time be as won as 
ever.“ 

« Nothing,” replied Mr, Goal, 60 is 


impoſſible to God.” 


SN ature,“ ſaid * Doctor, © 1s all- ſuffi 
cient; philoſophy i is the only thing which 


aero} 8 can 
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can poſſibly counteract nature; but I beg 
pardon—you ſhould not exert yourſelf too 
much—you will weaken yourſelf, you will 
too much exert your excitabilities.” 

The Doctor then quitted the room, with 
his hand held out in an oblique direction, 
and 4 convenient opening between his fore 
finger and thumb for a guinea to flip into 
the hollow of his hand, 4 | 

He had no ſooner left the apartment, 
than Mr. Godfrey. declared. he would not 
take any thing preſcribed by a man ſo void 
of principle. | 

« I thould be afraid,” ſaid he, © that 
he would practiſe on me, and think it no 
more harm to make experiments on wy | 
body, than on that of a dog.“ 

Another phyſician was therefore called in, 
and when Dr. Prado next made his morning 
eongee, he was refuſed admittance — Mrs. 

8 * Dixon 
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Dixon had received the following note 
| while Dr. Prado had been making his viſit :— 

Lady Clayton and Miſs Vincent join 
in compliments to Mrs. Dixon and Miſs 
| Godfrey, will do themſelves the pleaſure of 
waiting on them in the courſe of the morn- 
| ing, if agreeable. —— 

Mrs. Dixon handed the note to Emma, 
obferving it was very polite, and they joined 
in ſaying they ſhould be happy to ſee the 


ladies. 


I would write,” ſaid Mrs, Dixon, 
« but we have no materials; as yet we are 
y_ unſettled.” 

In half an hour's time the ladies made 
their entre. Lady Clayton was a woman 


of fine perſon, elegant manners, and good 
underftanding. Her fortune was noble, 
and her heart . was generous. She had two 
beautiful children, and loved her Lord with 

the 


ITZ MORRIS. 135 
the ſincereſt affection. Their union was an 
union of choice; nothing was wanting to 
complete her felicity but ſtability in the 
mind of her huſband. At lucid intervals 
f he would bitterly lament the alarming 
0 infirmity which ſo often diſordered him, 
and entreat her to pardon any impropriety 
of conduct, for he was paſſionately fond of 


— JF 


her; he would weep, ſometimes upbraid 
her, then fall at her feet, and ſupplicate her 
forgiveneſs in the moſt moving terms, and 


1 


then again return to the ſame frenzical 
abſurdities. ; 

This unfortunate complaint rendered 
Lady Clayton quite miſerable ;—continual 
anxicty preyed on her health; her ſpirits, 
never good, were quite broken, and ſhe was 
ſuppoſed to be in the laſt ſtage of a decline. 
It Lord Clayton were abſent from her at any 
time longer than he had mentioned at 

H 6 | ſetting 
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ſetting out, her terrors were unſpeakable, 
for ſhe knew not in what ſtate he might be 


brought home: yet his diſpoſition and 


character were amiable, and but for this 


mental misfortune, his equal was rarely to 
2 be met with, 


- Miſs Vincent was beauty in its moſt cap- 
tivating form: her perſon was light, airy, 


and graceful ; her countenance ſoft, modeſt, 
and attractive; her dreſs was generally 
plain, fimple, and unadorned; her hair was 


dark brown, her eyes a bright blue, her 
noſe a beautiful aqulline, her chin round 
and white, her mouth but I muſt ſtop 
ort —it is impoſſible to deſcribe it. To fo 
much beauty, ſhe added many accompliſh- 
ments; the. danced delightfully, ſung 


charmingly, played admirably, and drew 
_ excellently. She had read much, and 
thought more. Her mind was capacious, 


her 
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her diſpoſition good, her education had been 
retired, and her religion was fervent and 
ſincere. With all theſe graces, natural and 
acquired, ſhe never obtruded them on the 
obſervation of thoſe ſhe converſed with, 
aud was often unnoticed, while a perſon 
with half her endowments was preferred 
before her. | 

Now my gentle reader 1s, I hope, anxious 
to know who Miſs Vincent was.—Start not, 
[ beſeech you, ye females of condition 
Miſs Vincent was one of that numerous 


claſs of individuals, whom the world deno- 


minates * nobody.” She was not rich, 
ſhe was not noble, ſhe had nothing k but 
merit to recommend her. 

Her mother was the widow of a ſubaltern 
Officer ; and being indigent, permitted her 
daughter to be the companion of Lady 

Clayton, The engaging manners and 
x 5 | tweet 
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{ſweet diſpoſition of Caroline, had acquired 
her the love of her benefactreſs; their 
| affection for each other was almoſt ſiſterly. 
| The mother of Caroline reſided in a town 
| within a few miles of St. Donat's, in 
1 Wales, which was the preſent habitatioy 
of Lady Clayton. 
Aſter ſome converſation, Lady Clayton 
faid— | 
I think, Mrs. "I I remember 
| your face; pray, was not your maiden. name 
| O'Niel?“ 
= It was,” returned Mrs, Dixon. 
N And do you not, my dear Helen, 
e remember F anny Sedly?“ 
«« To be ſure I do,” faid Mrs. Dixon, 
* and I am happy once more to behold 
the friend of my youth, though I am very 
ſorry to find her in ſuch an ul ſtate of 
health,” | 
« Oh, 
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« Oh, I am much better than I was,” 
returned her Ladyſhip, * thanks to the 
waters, and my little nurſe here,” Ning 
Caroline on the cheek. 

« T have a great deal to ſay to you, and 
no doubt a great deal to hear,” ſaid Mrs. 
Dixon, „when we can find time. My 
friend, old age is creeping on me apace. [ 
am not ſo young as when you firſt knew 
me two-and-thirty years ago. Oh, how 
angry I was with your father for ſending 
you to ſchool ! I had no young perſon then 
to ſpeak to; he removed ſoon — and I 
have not ſeen you ſince.“ 

%% Hold your tongue—you ſhould not 
betray my age before gentlemen ; though 
you are not aſhamed of being old, Iam: ſo 
good by—it is time for me to go, and drink 
the waters: we ſhall ſee one another often. 
Come, little Vincent,” taking her by the 

arm, 
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arm, and with a flight curtſy quitting the 
room. | 

Lady Clayton is a pleaſant woman,” 
faid Mr. Fitzmorris. 

„ She was very beautiful when I remem- 
ber her,” ſaid Mrs. Dixon; © and ſhe had 
fifty thouſand pounds to her fortune.” 

% © Then,” fad Mr. Godfrey, «I am 
ſure ſhe was irrefiſtible; for ſhe had more 
than fifty thouſand charms.” | 

« Lord Clayton,” obſerved Mr. Fitz- Ml 
morris, is, I have heard, poſſeſſed of every 


accompliſhment, handſome, noble, generous, 
brave: but, alas! he is ſubject to a malady 
which has run in his family for centuries, 

and which cannot fail to render his amiable Ml 
partner unhappy.” 8 20 6 
I think,” replied Mr. Godfrey, no i - 
one ſhould venture to enter the marriage 

ſtate with a oO ſubject to ſuch an 

; | infirmity, 


infirmity, as it always breaks out ſooner 


or later, and deſcends, with the inheritance, 
to poſterity.” 3 
It is indeed a ſhocking thing; poor 


Lady Clayton, how I pity her!” ſaid Emma, 


The converſation ceaſed, and the ladies 


retired to dreſs. 


Edwin fince his departure. He wrote in 


high ſpirits, and appeared greatly pleaſed 


with the Officers in his corps. They were 


more frequent opportunities of hearing from 
his beloved than if he had been fent where 


cluded thus :—* My dear girl, keep up 


your ſpirits, as J flatter myſelf our ſepara- 


tion will not be of long continuance. My 
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Emma had received one letter from 
ordered to embark for Ireland, which, he 
laid, he was glad of, as he ſhould; have 


he had feared, to the Weſt-Indies. He con- 


father 


* « 
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father muſt relent, and we ſhall be ultimately 
happy.” = 

This letter as the mind of Emma; 
for although ſhe could not fail experiencing 
anxiety for his ſafety, yet, on the whole, ſhe 
preferred his deſtination to any other : for in 
moſt others he would have had a change of 


climate to encounter, more dangerous than 
| hoſtile foes, and perhaps a malignant fever 


might have deprived her of him for ever. 

Thank God, cried ſhe, © my beloved 
Edwin is yet ſafe! Thank God I may once 
more hope to behold the huſband of my 


choice] May Heaven preſerve his precious 
life, and may he return in Aer to his 


native country 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


« A mutual flame was quickly caught, 
e Was quickly too reveal'd ; 
c For neither boſom lodg'd a'wiſh 
« Which virtue keeps conceal'd.“ 


THe health of Mr. Godfrey every day 
mended, and he hoped, in a ſhort time, to 
be able to return to Cornwall. Every day 
increaſed the pleaſure he and his family 
enjoyed in the ſociety of Lady Clayton and 
her young friend, Frederic conſtantly at- 
tended them to all places of amuſement. 
He danced, he rode, he walked, yet it was 
only 
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only when Miſs Vincent did ſo ; he was 
her ſhadow—he ſeemed only to live 1n her 
Preſence. 

Lady Clayton's anxiety for her Lord 
would no longer permit her to ſeparate 
herſelf from him, and ſhe determined to 
quit Briſtol in a few days. She preſſed Mr, 
Godfrey and his family to accqmpany her, 
and propoſed ſending for a yacht ſhe had at 
St. Donat's for their accommodation. 
The weather is fine, and the wind 
fair,“ ſaid her Ladyſhip, and we ſhall be 
home in the courſe of a day.“ 

Mr. Godfrey declined the invitation; 
but,“ ſaid he, © if your Ladyſhip has 
any inclination to ſuch an excurſion by 
water, Il am ſure my ſon will be happy to 


attend you.” 
The eyes of Frederic ſparkled at the pre 


_ and he exclaimed— bo 
6 | « Nothing 
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, N othing would give me greater plea- 
ſure than to be Permitted to attend on 
theſe ladies.“ i 

Lady Clayton, after ſome heſitation, agreed 
to accept this offer, and it was ſettled that 
every thing ſhould be in readineſs for their 
departure the following week. : 

« dare fay,” ſaid Mrs, Dixon to Fre- 
deric, you would not be ſorry to find 
yourſelf wind- bound for a month.” 

Caroline bluſhed. A 

« Why ſhould I wiſh that?“ faid he. 
« Were I going to leave the ladies behind 
me, I might indeed wiſh it; but bleſſed in 
their ſociety, I ſhall have nothung left to 
hope for.“ 

Mighty pretty indeed !“ faid Mrs. 
Dixon; „ ſo you make nothing of loſing 
my agreeable company. Mails Vincent, you 
ought to baniſh him from your preſence 
| for 


8 
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for his waits to ſo fair a lady” as 
_ - myſelf, for this month.“ ; 
Then,“ ſaid Caroline, I ſhould pro- 
bably deprive myſelf of Wo promiſed voyage 
to St. Donat's.“ 

e And you would feel no other regret in 
loſing his ſociety, my dear, would you?“ 
Caroline bluſhed ; — when Mrs. Dixon, 
ſtill more to confuſe her, turned the obſervi- 
tion of the company on her, by exclaim- 
_ Well, my dear, you have the prettieſt 
colour imaginable in your cheeks this morn- 
ing; don't you think,” Frederic, that Miſs 
Vincent becomes a bluſh ?” 


_ * Miſs Vincent always looks to advan- 


: | tage,” ſaid he; and willing to ſpare both 


her and himſelf any further ridicule from 

Mrs. Dixon, he quitted the room. 

When the ladies were alone—< I verily * 
ENT think, 
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think, Caroline,” faid Lady Clayton, 
« that young Godfrey is in love with 


77 


ou. 
5 « With me, Madam?“ ſaid Caroline, 
the blood mounting to her cheeks, and 
dying them a ſcarlet ; « Mr. Godfrey in 
love with-me ? Impoſſible !” | 

Mighty impoſlible,” ſaid Mrs. Dixon, 
ſarcaſtically, for a young man to like a 
pretty girl.“ | 

«* I beleech you, Madam,” returned 
Caroline, ** ſpare me on this ſubject ; 1 
am unfit to be made an object of ridicule. 
Mr. Godfrey knows better what. is due to 
his family than to caſt a ſerious thought on 
an indigent girl ike me. I am entirely the 
child of Lady Clayton's bounty; her gene- 
rous nature pitied my forlorn ſtate ; ſhe hag” 
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rendered the life of my mother comfortable, 
and taken to her friendſhip and protection 
the 
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the fatherleſs Caroline, Yet though thus 
honoured - with her notice, believe me, I 


am neither vain nor fooliſh enough to tranſ- 


late the common attentions of | politedele | 
into marks of regard. 

e Ah, my dear,“ returned Mrs. Dixon, 
* A fear you deceive yourſelf in regard 
both to your own and his ſentiments. 
That he loves you, I have no doubt ; and 
pardon me if I ſay that I think you have 


ſome little tendre for him; nay, let me 


tell you, I' ſhould be almoſt angry if 
you had not, for he is deſerving of the 
regard of every one: he is young, hand- 


ſome, amiable, good, virtuous and rich— 
that is, if he marries to pleaſe his uncle.“ 

--< Bleſs me,“ cried Caroline, what a 
liſt of perfections But you need not alarm 
Jourſelf, Madam—1 {hall not be put to the 
trial; 1 have nothing to recommend me—1 
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am a little inſignificant girl, I am nobody: 
1 am poor, and of mean extraction.” 

I tell you what, Caroline,” faid Lady 
Clayton, „if any man, after having ſeen 
you, could waſte a thought on the trifliug 
conſideration of wealth, he would be un- 
worthy of your regard; your virtues would 
do honour to the moſt exalted ſituation, and 
give dignity to the moſt humble. No one 
ſhould have dared to have thus undervalued 
you in my preſence but yourſelf; and 
while you are of ſo much conſequence to 
my happineſs, I deſire you will not call 
yourſelf inſignificant.“ 

« Ah, my dear Lady Clayton,” exclaim- 
ed Caroline, how good you are, how 
noble, how generous | I cannot be infignt»., 
icant while bleſſed with your protection; 1 
cannot be unhappy while enjoyng Four 

| affe&ion.” - Ji 
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Come, come,” ſaid her Lady ſhip, “no 


more nonſenſe; I want to talk to my old 
acquaintance here,” turning to Mrs. Dix6n 
<«/decarp immediately; perhaps Miſs God- 
frey will take a walk with you.” 


a Caroline withdrew, however, to her own - 
apartment, and began, for the firſt time, to | 


analyze the ſentiments ſhe. felt for Frederic, 


His attentions and manners had pleaſed. 
ber; his character roſe every day in her 
5 opinion; ſhe admired him for his philan- 


thropy, his benevolence, his charity, Who 
could behold his anxiety. and attention to 
his father, his gentleneſs and ſuavity of 
manners to his ſiſter, and not admire him ?— 


His perſon,” thought ſhe, 1s. certainly 


handſome, his countenance is very engaging, 


his air is graceſul, and his voice—Oh how, 


| melodious that is! I ſhall be ſorry to part 
| from 


| 


\ 


from him; 1 efteem him, but love is out 
of the queſtion. 8 
Vet it is rather ſurpriſing that with all 


1 indifference, Caroline's mind dwelt on 


no individual perſon or thing but Frederic ; 
he occupied her whole thoughts, her daily 
reveries, her nightly dreams. 

My gentle reader,_it 1s moſt prabsdle 
thou haſt, before now, felt 2 belle paſſi ian; 
if thou haſt, I need not. deſcant on its pains 
and its pleaſures; but leſt thou ſhouldſt 
not, leſt thou ſhouldſt be one of that 


unfortunate fiſterhood, commonly termed 


old maids, I will gratify thy curioſity, 


and portray them to thee as well as I can 
in the courſe of this hiſtory but firſt I 
muſt let thee | into a notion, entertained by 
an old maiden relation of mine, who, like 
moſt others in her predicament, had been 


croſſed in love. My aunt Priſcilla deno - 
2 1 2 migated 
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| minated none ola maids, but thoſe ade 


Who, from ſome peculiar misfortune In 


perion or manners, had never, through 
the uhole courſe of their lives, received a 


propoſal of marriage; and thoſe who, like 


herſelf, bad been unlucky enough to loſe 


thoſe to whom their hearts were united, or 
who had refuſed all. offers that had been 


| made them, were by her e % maiden 


gentlewomen. 
Gentle reader, do not en at aunt 


Priſcilla's ien But I beg pardon for 


think,“ ſald Mrs. D | xon, as Caroline 


quitted the room, 1 never law a [weeter 
girl; I wiſh, from my foul, Frederic may 

be ſeriouſly. i in love with her. HOT, Ws 
was her father 5 6 5 7 


I cannot,” ſaid Lag FS AY ” pada 


| you any certain Aragon l him; 
288 3 8 | — 
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and from the total ſecluſion of Mrs. Vincent, 
I am rather inclined to think there is ſome- 
thing held back from the knowledge of the 
world. Soon after my marriage, Clayton 
took me into Glamorganſhire, and we took 
up our abode at St. Donat's. In a very 
ſmall and mean cottage in its vicinity, 1 
diſcovered Mrs. Vincent, who paſſed for 
the widow of a ſubaltern Officer. Caroline 
I found Mrs. Vin- 


cent a woman of ſuperior education, ſen- 


was then quite a child. 


ſible, and highly accompliſhed—indeed, in 
every reſpect above the ſituation in life 
ſhe repreſented herſelf to have originally. 
moved in; and you will concur in this. 
ſentiment when I inform you that Caroline 
has never had any other inſtruction” than 


that derived from her mother. Every ob- 


ſervation which I * caſually made on her 


former ſituation, was invariably repulſed by 


1 3 Mrs, 
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x „ 


Mrs. vincent; and to this day, although 5 
we have known each other ten years, 1 


i remain in perſe& ignorance. Mrs, Vigcent 
kept a ſmall boarding-ſchool, and by that 


means earned a ſcanty pittance for herſelf 
and child. My, firſt knowledge of them 


originated in my wiſh of placing the child of 
dne of my domeſtics under her tuition, I 
Was aſtoniſned to find ſuch a woman in ſuch 


a ſituation. I endeavoured to procure her 


amore comfortable habitation, and my Lord 
fitted up a ſmall houſe for her reception in 


a town about five miles from us. 1 could 
not perſuade her to accept any aſſiſtance 


for herſelf, but ſhe beſpoke my friendſhip 
for Caroline. Miſs Vincent has ever ſince 
\ ſpent the greateſt part of her time with me; 


and her mother fayours me with her com- 


pany whenever ſhe 1s enabled to ſpare time 


from her occupations.” | 
4 11 Ie; 4 a i | 66 There 
- * 
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« There is ſomething,” cried Mrs. Dixon, 
ec in Caroline's countenance, which reminds 
me vonderfully of ſome one, but I cannot 
remember who. I wiſh F rederic may like 
her; I am fure neither his father nor Fitz- 
morris will object to her want of fortune.“ 
Caroline has a lover, I aſſure you,” 
ſaid her Ladyſhip, « and with the generality 
of her ſex, he would prove a dangerous 
man; but ſhe has ſenſe enough to refuſe 
the advantages of family and fortune, when 
ſhe cannot feel an eſteem for their owner. 
The Honourable Major Mortimer was once 
a gay, diſſipated man of faſhion. He 
is rich, handſome in perſon, far from diſa- 
greeable in his manners but being rather 
advanced in years, he thinks it high time to 
take a wife, © to mortify withal, and 
begin the arduous work of reformation. 
Caroline is the object on which he has fixed, 
1 4 
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and he inceſſantly purſues her with his 
addreſſes, and declares that, till ſhe marries, 


he has a right to obtrude himſelf” on her 
attention. —But a truce with this ſubject, 
and give me a hiſtory of yourſelf ſince laſt 
we ſeparated.” | 
My dear friend,” replied Mrs. Dixon, 
my mind is not collected enough at pre- 
ſent to recollect things ſo long paſſed away; 
but 1 will, at ſome future period, ſend you 
an ac-ount, tranſcribed from a journal which 
I have always kept. I muſt go back to the 
beginning of my life, to give you the infor- 


mation you require. It is rather a hiſtory , 
of ſentiment than action; my conduct re- 
ſulted more from feeling than thought. 
las feeling and ſentiment, tinctured with 
dot a ſmall ſhare of romance, gave the 
a colour to my deſtiny. Yet I cannot ſay 

I have had more than my ſhare of mis- 
5 fortune, 


* 
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fortune, nor can I boaſt having had more 
than my ſhare of happineſs.” 

The ladies were now interrupted by a 
ſervant, who informed them that dinner was 


on the table. 
Mrs. Dixon, who now # thought the had 


a fair opportunity of rallying Frederic, 
ſuffered him to reſt no longer than till they 
were all ſeated at table, and engaged in the 
pleaſant occupation» of E than ſhe 
began | 
So, Mils Vincent, I dare ſay Major 

Mortimer will be rejoiced to ſee you at 
St. Donat's again; but how will he like 
your bringing home that * ſpark 


there?“ 

« Madam,” ſaid Caroline, bluthiog; and 
heſitating, Major Mortimer, Madam 
What is the Major to me, Mrs. Dixon?“ 


1 | «© Oh 


* 
. 
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Oh nothing at all, my dear, I dare fay ; . 
we can all ſee by your bluſhes that Major 
Mortimer is nothing to you. N ow, Frede- 
ric, did you ever ſee a young lady bluſh 
like Miſs Vincent and for nothing too.“ 
| Frederic did indeed look at Caroline, 
with a face pale as aſhes, and an agitation 
which he felt it impoſſible to conceal ; and 
which Mrs. Dixon obſerving, ſhe ex- 
claimed— | 
© Nay, don't 50 frightened; I ſuppoſe 
it is nothing to you, as you know you are 
not interefted in the affair. I ſee how it 
18, but 1 am ſorry for you; but as the 
Major is a fine handſome fellow, I cannot 
wonder at the lady's partiality for him.“ 
% My partiality for bim !” mw 
Caroline, with aſtoniſhment ; ; © my par- 
tiality for Major Mortimer !” 


„ Come, 


4 
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Come, come,” ſaid Lady Clayton, 
willing to ſee what effe& this converſation 
would have on Frederic, © you ſhall not be 
too hard on my little Vincent. I am afraid 
you enyy her; ſhe is a good girl, and I 
know one more truly deſerving of her than 
Major Mortimer.” 
Miſs Vincent, for the firſt time ſince this. 


ſuhject was begun, took her eyes from off 
the table, and with amazement fixed them 


on Lady Clayton. She could ſcarcely be- 
lieve that it was her friend who had ſpoken; 
ſhe, however, made no anſwer, and the 
. ſubject dropped. 

Frederic was inattentive and abſent during 


the remainder of the meal: and as ſoon as he 


poſſibly could, he retired to take a folitar 7 
walk under the cliffs, at the edge of the x 


water. 
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1480 then, at laſt,” ſaid he, mentally, 
* my hopes are all blaſted, and Caroline 
Vincent 1s an engaged woman and have 
J all' this time been purſuing a flirt, a 
coquette? For what elſe canwlhyuaygman be, 
who would ſuffer a man to pay her the 
marked attention 1 have paid her, all the 

time knowing herſelf pre- engaged N 
. Frederic reflected, ruminated, and at 
length determined to baniſh her from his 
thoughts for ever. Yet ſhe continually 
recurred to his recollection, and he unfor- 

tunately thought of nothing elſe. 
Meantime, the fair obje& of his contem- 
plation retired to her own apartment, where 


| 2 1 1 
4 FY ogg - 
1 * > 


ſhe fat for ſome time, too mach occupied 
b her reflections to think of employing 
2 « Herſelf in ſtudy or amuſement. She wiſhed 
3 to kae her thoughts undiſturbed ; ; and 


_ fearing an interruption if ſhe remained in 
W 0 | the 
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the . ſhe took a ſolitary ramble over 
the hill; and amid the beautiful ſcenery of N 
Clifton Hill ſhe ſeated' herſelf to retrace , 
that day's table talk. The more ſhe re- 
flected, tho more extraordinary ſhe thought 
Lady Clayton's conduct. What could 
her Ladyſhip mean by endeavouring to 
perſuade the company that ſhe was en- 
gaged to Major Mortimer? She did not 
like to have any one deceived. And ah!“ 
thought ſhe, Frederic perhaps believes 
this invention; he may believe me really 
engaged to the Major!“ 8 
Well, and what then? Why, gentle 
reader, I leave you to gueſs, but certdinly 
Miſs Vincent did not much like the idea. 
She had not remained long in this ſitua- 
tion, before Frederic himſelf joined her. 


She immediately aroſe, and taking ſome 
Night notice of * purſued her way. He, 
 HHlloweds 
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followed, and walked by her ſide ſome time 
in filence, At length he ſuddenly — 


her hand, and exclaimed 


1 Happy, happy Mortimer!“ 
Caroline turned towards him, and on 
obſerving the gravity of his countenance, 
could not reſtrain a ſmile. | 

6 Nay,” ſaid he, with vehemence, ** do 

not laugh at me, do not trifle with my 
feelings, do not render me frantic,” Then 
looking ſternly in her face, © Is it generous 
to endeavour to render me miſerable ? Is it 
honourable in Caroline Vincent to decerve ?*? 
By what right, Mr. Godfrey,“ ſaid 
. the,” '« do you thus queſtion me?“ 
It is true, Madam, I have no right to 
25 queſtion you—no right but that of a 

| ſufferer to ſpeak. —Like the Syren, you have 
allured to ee e have ſmiled to 


Receive,” - 


« Mr, 
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« Mr. Godfrey,” ſaid Caroline, indig- 
nantly, you are now, 1 ſuppoſe, endea= 
vouring to ſhew me how much people in 
general are deceived with regard to your 
character. I inſiſt on your quitting me, 
and that immediately. I have been ſuffi- 
ciently inſulted, and I ſhall take care how 
J again give | you an opportunity of con- 
ducting yourſelf in this manner.“ pf 

Have you not,” cried he, preventing 
ber endeavours to eſcape him, © have you 
not encouraged me to hope my attentions 
were not diſagreeable to you? Have you 


not tried to eninare my heart ? And are you 


not engaged to Major Mortimer?“ 
Jo the firſt charge, rephed ſhe, «I 


anſwer, that I conſidered your attentions as 
the common civilities whieh moſt men pay © 


to my ſex. To the ſecond, that my heart 
entirely acquits me of any intention to 
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enſnare your, or any man's affections; and 
as to the laſt, I will candidly inform you 1 
have no attachment or connection whatever 
towards Major Mortimer. And now you 
will no longer intrude on my retirement, but 
ſuffer me to return in peace to the hotel. 
I conſider your conduct as highly inſulting 
and improper, and I am ſunk in my own 
eſteem by having ſubjected myſelf to it.“ 
She then turned from him, and was 


walking away, but he caught her arm, 

vehemently exclaiming— - FE: 
Never, never ſhall you quit me until 

vou have pronounced my pardon ! Oh my 
beloved Caroline, do not hate me do not 5 
deſpiſe, and caſt me off] Say but that you 
forgive me; be but once reconciled to me, | 
and I will quit you. immediately.” 


I bave no anger againſt you, Mr. God- | 


| 


rey,” returned ſhe, calmly ; * it is a trifle 
| unworthy 


* 
— 
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unworthy my notice,” and ſhe hurried as 
faſt as poſſible down the hill. | 

Frederic followed without ſaying another 
word. They entered the houſe together. 
Caroline proceeded to the drawing-room, 
and Frederic retreated to his chamber, 
Although much vexed and hurt at the retro- 
ſpection of his own conduct, yet he was happy 
todiſcover the fallacy of that ſurmiſe on which 
Mrs. Dixon had founded her raillery; and 
although he lamented the offence he had 
given Caroline, yet he did not entirely de- 
ſpair of making his peace at ſome future 
opportunity. 

As ſoon as he returned to the company, 
Mrs. Dixon aſked if he had had a pleaſant 
walk.—* Poor Miſs Vincent was quite unfor- 
tunate in not meeting with you; her walk 


has been fo very ſolitary.“ 


mY beg 
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4 1 beg pardon, replied Caroline, 1 
did meet Mr. Godfrey; but I preferred my 
own reflect ions to a companion.“ 

I declare, Mr. Fitzmorris,” ſaid Mrs. 
Dixon, © I think it was very unpolite in 
your nephew to permit Miſs Vincent to 
walk alone.“ 

Come, come,” faid Fitzmorris, taking 
the unreluctant hand of Caroline, < you 
ſhall not be too hard on either Miſs Vincent 
or my nephew; I am ſure, my love, Frederic 
would have been happy to have accompa- 
nied you in your walk, had he known your 
intention; even old as I am, I would do 
any thing to give you pleaſure.” 

Fe lifted her hand to his lips, tears ſhone. 
in his eyes; he pretended to cough, pul- 
led out his handkerchief, and continued,— 

« Come, Frederic, what ſay you to 


making amends: tor _ former neglect, by 
: attending, 
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attending Miſs Vincent in an excurſion 
to- morrow, to any place ſhe will name ?“ 


« You may ſee by his face,” ſaid Mr. 


Godfrey, how unpleaſant ſuch a ſcheme 
will be to him.” 

« Ah, Sir!“ ſaid Frederic, Mils Vin- 
cent muſt know how honoured, how happy 
1 ſhall be.“ 

« Oh,” faid Lady Clayton, I dare ſay 
you underſtand each other vaſtly well, ſo 
you ſhall take her to ſee King's Weſton 
Mr. Fitzmorris's phæton will do nicely.” 

Caroline knew not how to object without 
the imputation of prudery, and therefore 


let the matter reſt. Her anxiety, however, 


was equal to Frederic's, yet their ſentiments 
differed. She dreaded, feared, hoped, and 
wiſhed alternately for the enſuing day. 
Her i imagination pictured the countenance 


of Frederic, his ardour, and his energy 
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while bo: e his paſſion, which the 
doubted- not of hearing. She framed an- 
ſwers, ſhe formed reſolutions, but the time 
no {ooner arrived, than they all vaniſhed, 
and ſhe was overwhelmed in confuſion and 
ſhame. © wo] * 

Frede ric, tout au contraire, was all 
tranſported expectation. Sleep viſited not 
his pillow, and the day no ſooner dawned, 
than he aroſe to make preparations ;—his 
was indeed the impatience of a lover, for 
before the domeſtics were ſtirring had he 
equipped himſelf; and thinking it the long- 
eſt morning he had ever experienced, he 
waited the hour of breakfaſt with no ſmall 
degree of impatience. The repaſt was no 
ſooner over, than Mr. Fitzmorris's phæton 
drove up to the door, and Frederic handed 
Caroline into it. Mrs. Dixon ironically 
Boks wiſhed 
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wiſhed them a pleaſant ride, and they drove 
off, 22 
Caroline would have given worlds to have 
been in any other place. She was terrified, 
| ſhe, dreaded to hear the voice of Frederic. 
He, however, calmed her agitation by 
converſing for ſome time on indifferent 
ſubjects; and they had proceeded ſome way 
before he ventured on the only topic which 
could at this time intereſt him. At length 
he ſummoned reſolution enough to fay— _ 
« Will the lovely Miſs Vincent pardon — 
can ſhe forget the impropriety of my con- 
duct yeſterday ?” 
ON beg, Mr. Godfrey,“ replied ſhe, - 
“ you will not touch on the only ſubject 
which can render this morning unpleaſant 3 ; 


believe me, I have not thought of it 
ſince,” 
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. Oh beloved and adored Caroline! par- 

| don the effects of deſpair—pardon -a man, 
who, loving you to diſtraction, and believing 
you affianced to another, knew not, in the 
bitterneſs of diſappointment, what he did! 
Ah!“ exclaimed he, preſſing her hand to 
his lips, „I was not myſelf—I knew not 
what I faid; I was awake only to the fear 


39 


of loſing you for ever. Say,” continued 

he, earneſtiy gazing in her countenance, and 
trembling with agitation and expectation, 
4 tell me, my ſweet girl, that you pardon 
my projumptron—tell: me that you do not 
hate me !” 

Caroline looked the other way, and en- 
deavoured, in vain, to avoid his penetrating 
glance. He put his arm gently round her 
waiſt, and turning her lovely face towards 
him, ſad— 


2 4 $ -—_ My 
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« My dear Miſs Viacent, 'only ſay that” 


it is poſſible time and aſſiduity may favour 
my ſuit—only promiſe me your friendſhip— 
only permit me to hope that I am not 


indifferent to you, and I will be content.” 


His eyes were fixed on her expreſſive face, 


in which he read the emotions of her” ſoul. 
He preſaged happineſs to himſelf; his voice 
was ſtopped by the energetic manner in 
which he had ſpoken, and his eyes ſparkled 
with rapture as he ſurveyed her animated 
_ confuſion, He knew not what he did, till 
Caroline ſuddenly excluimed— _ 

Oh ſtop—pull the reins! For God's 
lake ſtop! Only ſee where you are dri- 
ving !” 

The horſes bad indeed turned out of the 


road, and a deep rut was cloſe to the. 


wheels. Frederic ſmiled at his inattention, 


turned the horſes, and then continued the 


converſation, 
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T92 FITZMORRIS. 
converſation, nor ſuffered it to drop until 
ſhe conſented that he ſhould apply for her 
mother's conſent to addreſs ber. 

On their return home, Lady Clayton 
informed them that the yacht was arrived, 


and that within two days, if the wind was 


fair, ſhe ſhould take her aquatic expedi- 
tion, © And ſo, Mr. Godfrey,“ ſaid ſhe, 
c J hope you will fayour Lord Clayton with 
your company at St: Donat's ?” 

80 Major Mortimer too,” ſaid Mrs. 
Dixon, * will thank you for your care of 
his future Lady.” 

Frederic anſwered, ſmilingly, « 1 hope, 


I Madam, he will.” 
. 


n ” ſaid Mrs. Dixon, © I ſee NIS 
vincent has ſpoiled all my ſport, but 1 
will be up with her ere long.“ 

Frederic now went in ſearch of his father , 


Nis cit] Fitzmorris, to whom he communicated 
g his 
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kis wiſhes,, and earneſtly beſought their 
ſanction. - 1 

« My ſon,“ faid Mr. Godfrey, «1 
warmly approve your choice; the Lord 
profper you! Caroline Vincent is worthy of 
vou.“ {Ec 

My dear boy,” faid Fitzmorris, no 
one action of your life, ſince firſt I have 
known you, has given me\ ſo much ſatis- 
faction. I love your Caroline almoſt with 
parental tendernets ; her age, her manners. 
her form, all combine to remind me of 


the happineſs I once fondly flattered my ſelf 


I ſhould enjoy in beholding the maturity - 


of my children. I even at times fancy a 
reſemblance exiſts between her and my 


unhappy Caroline. May Providence guide 


you both to the haven of felicity, and 


everlaſtingly bleſs you hereafter !” 
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A A tear ſtole ſoftly down his cheek, and | 


he quitted the room to conceal Lis emotion. 


— 9 — ——— 
— a ä 


Mr. Godfrey and Frederic returned to 
the ladies. | 
os Never was animation greater than Fre- 


be 2 * — — — 


deric 83 joy ſparkled in his eyes, happineſs 

was ſeated at his heart ; he felt a trembling 
© > Kind of certainty, a doubtful aſſurance of 
Caroline's regard for him, which exhilarated 
his ſpirits, and gave an inexpreſſible glow to 
his countenance. Ah it was the intuitive | 
knowledge of a lover, little ſhort of con- 
viction; it was the ſublime emanation of 
e fouls 85 \ 


cc Where Goughe 1 meets thought ere from the lips they part, 
; « And each fond wiſh ſprings mutual from the heart ag | 


* 


Every thing was ready 3 the departure 


Hh of our trio, and at the appointed time, Lady 
Clayton and Miſs Vincent ſeparated from 
friends, 
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friends, who had made their ſtay at the 


Wells fo pleaſant. They took an affectionate 


leave of the two ladies and Mr. Godfrey. 
Fitzmorris attended them to the water-ſide. 


He offered his arm to Caroline, and during 


their ſhort walk, he took an opportunity of 
faying, that he hoped ſoon to be often 
favoured with her ſociety.—“ You know not, 


my dear Mi Vincent,” ſaid he, how my 
| heart is intereſted in your happineſs. Tell 
me, ſweet Caroline, may FE not hope, at no 


diſtant period, to behold you the ornament 
of my family?“ 
Caroline bluſhed, and he continued— 


« Look on me as your friend, your ſin- 
cere, your difintereſted friend ; believe me, 
I behold you with the partial eyes of a 
father, nor would I ungenerouſſy obtain 


. - 


your confidence to betray We 
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EA 1: OIE Caroline, how good, ho- 
ache; how generous you all are! What 
Pains you take to reconcile me to my own 
inſignificance! And ſhall I not imitate. 
you? Shall I not riſe ſuperior to the weak 
neſs of Ciſguiſe ? Yes, Mr, Fitzinorris, 
| Caioline Vincent will ſtrive to merit your: 
regard by candidly informing you that in 
the happiness of Frederic Godfrey ſhe hopes 
to find her own. Yet 1 cannot decide for 
myſelf; depend on a kind, an een 
parent, whoſe will muſt determine mine.“ 

0 I ſhall then,“ ſaid Fitzmorris, „ have 
the happineſs of being connected with you; 
I ſhall behold you the wife of my nephew, 


and ſhall grow old in the ſociety of thoſe. 


ſodear to my heart. Vet ſhould any thing 


unforeſeen prevent this wiſhed- for union, 


remember that 1 in me you will always find a 
friend, 


| 
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friend, ever ready and willing to promote 
your welfare.” | 
They now joined Lady Clayton; and, 
preſſing her hand as he handed her into the 
yacht, Fitzmorris then bade her Ladyſhip 
farewel, and reluctantly retraced his ſteps. 

There could not have been found a more 
happy trio than thoſe now ſeated in che 
yacht. Lady Clayton was in raptures at 
the proſpect of ſoon beholding her huſband 
and children. Frederic and his fair one 
were really enjoying the beauties of nature, 
for all nature was in uniſon with their feel- 
ings. 9 

It was a lovely ſummer's day; the birds 
carolled their hymns to their Creator. 
The air was ſerenely mild; a gentle gale 
wafted a refreſhing breeze; and the ſoft 
paddling of the oars, as the boatmen rowed 
along, gave an ie charm to the 


„ whole 


— 
* 
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whole ſcene. Vet to our happy pair, there 
was a charm beyond all theſe ;—ah ! it was 
a charm compoſed of feeling, ſentiment, 
| beauty, nature, love it was a charm which 
taught them to caſt an eye of thankfulneſs 
toward the Divine Beſtower it was ſen- 
Ability beightened by. rapture, almoſt too 
ſublime for humanity! 
Only look at chat ſweet way laid 
Caroline; ©* how the rays of the ſun, 
obliquely, ſhooting, tint the underwood in 
that beautiful dell! ** 5 
| F rederic looked at Re. view, __ expreſſed 
his admiration ; ; yet. ſoon took his eyes from | 
It, to fix them again on a face, to which he 
thought no pencil could do juſtice. —* Yet 
that alone,” ſaid he, mentally, © would be 
unworthy of my Fegard4rno, it 15 the more 
| beautiful mind within; itis That emanation of 
the Divinity, which ſhines ſo conſpicuouſly in 
1 my 
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my Caroline, which firſt attradted my 
regard, and that ſhall laſt when beauty is 
no more that ſnall bloom even beyond the 
grave! : 
« You will find,” ſaid Sada ee 
addreſſing herſelf to Frederic, . St. Donat's 
more lovely than even theſe views; the out- 
lines are a great deal bolder, and more ſub- 
lime; yet I ſhould not too highly raiſe your 
expectations, leſt you ſhould be. diſap- 

pointed.“ 
It was near night when the much wiſhed 
for Caſtle appeared in fight. It was a Gothic 
ſtructure, its baſtion quite entire, Its 
watch-tower, its look-outs, its ſentry- boxes 
were undecayed; ſeveral platforms on the 
walls, were in a high ſtate of preſervation. 
Hanging gardens fell in ſucceſſion down 
towards - the water, and were cloſed by 2 
platform, a guard-houſe, and a banquetting 
K 4 room; 6 


200 FITZMORRIS. 


room; and, laſt of all, Kin terrace, which 
| overlooked the ſea, and commanded in 
front the beautiful hills of Devonſhire, and 
the rocky ſhore of Minehead in Somerſet- 
thire. In a deep valley at its lide, aroſe the 
ſmall ſpire of a chapel belonging to it, and 
formerly incloſed within the boundaries of 
the caſtle walls, the baſe of which rofe con- 
ſiderably higher than the point of the houſe 
of prayer. The diſtance to the chapel was 
not more than a quarter of a mile; yet the 
road to it was very circuitous, as the deſcent 
on the ſide was too rapid to admit of a road 


being cut there. Neither Nature nor Art 


could further embelliſh this ſweet ſpot, nor 
could Fortune have placed it in happier 
hands than in thoſe of Lord and Lady 
Clayton; for at thoſe times when his 
L ordſhip was free from the influence of his 

malady, no one was more noble or generous, 


no 
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no one more conſiderate or charitable; he 
was humane and liberal, but human nature 
has always its alloy, and his Lordſhip 1 
| happily for him, originated from bodily | 
diforder, not from mental depravity. 
Lord Clayton was overjoyed to behold 
his Lady ſo much improved in her: appeat- 
ance. She introduced him to Frederic, 
whom his Lordſhip thanked in a. friendly 
manner for his attention to the ladies. 
« Oh,” ſaid Lady Clayton, „but what 
will your Lordſhip ſay when you know that 
he is come to deprive. us of our little 
Vincent?“ 
« You fly chit!” ſaid Lord Clayton, 
gently patting Caroline's cheek, I knew 
very well how you would ſerve the poor 
Major ;—he dines here to-morrow ; I ſhall 
tell no tales. Come; Lady Clayton, leave 
the: young gentleman to take care of the 
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young lady, and fur once condeſcend to take 


| the arm of your huſband, How dreadiully 


unfaſhionable we are!” ſaid he, as he preſſed 
her hand, and flid her arm within his; © yet 


whom ſhould I prefer to my beloved F anny, 
or where is there an happineſs equal to that 


I feel at ſeeing you fo much recovered ? 


This moment repays our ſeparation,” 


_ Arrived. at the Caſtle, and comfortably 


ſeated round the ſupper table, the evening 


ſtole away, till the clock - ſtriking twelve, 
they were reminded that it was time to 


retire ; yet they {eparated even then with 
reluctance. - 
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1 Gay hope, and eaſe, and joy, and reſt, 
« All, all that charms the peacetul breaſt, 
10 For ever I relign ; 
« Let pale anxiety inſtead, CY 
That has not where to lay her head, | 
- + - + « And liſting woe be mine.” - 


hy 


"Tar following morning, at breakfaſt 
time; Caroline mentioned her intention - of 
viſiting her mother. 
Lady Clayton ſaid, 'I think, my dear, 
it is quite proper that you ſhould pay 1257 
day to Mrs. Vincent as ſoon as pores 5 
k 6 / am 
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am ſorry it will not be in my power to accom- 
pany you; but Lord Clayton will find a 
horſe for your Eſquire, and then yo know 
you cannot want me.“ 5 
Caroline and Frederic rode over to L—-, 
where Mrs. Vincent's habitation was ſttuated. 
She was overjoyed to behold her darling; 
ſhe embraced, blefled, and wept. over her. 
Her eyes alternately ſurveyed her daughter's 
© and Frederic's countenance. She fancied 
ſhe beheld a reſemblance between them, 
and ſhe thought they emed formed for 


\ 


5 « Ah! cried ſhe, mentally, my! Caro- 
line is, 1 15. fortunate enough to have, 
| attracted his regard; may nothing inter- 
vene to blaſt their felicity! “ : 

F rederic, thinking his preſence might No 
A reſtraint on the ladies, ſtrolled out to. ſee 
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the town. He was no ſooner gone, 2 
Mrs. Vincent ſaid N 
„I think I never ſaw my Caroline look 
ſo well or ſo handſome. What am I to 
attribute it to? Has Mr. Godfrey height- 
ened the bloom in my ſweet gut 8 counte- 


nance ?”? 1 
« Ah! my dear mother,” ns her 


face in Mrs. Vincent's bofom, “ I am too 
happy! Mr. Godfrey loves your ſimple 
girl; although ſo much her ſuperior, he 
loves che humble Caroline! All his friends 
join in wiſhing our union, and he is come, 
even now, to ſolicit your conſent.“ WS, 
I ſhall rejoice, my dear,” faid Mrs. 
Vincent, „to ſee you happily ſettled ; F 
ſhall be delighted to behold you moving in 
a ſphere which your merit entitles you to; 
and N I may be allowed to judge from 
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—- 


Wenner Mr. Godfrey is deſerving of 

you.“ | 
Frederic now returned, and n imme- 
Jiately on the ſubject neareſt his heart, and 
ſoon obtained Mrs. Vincent's conſent to an 
union with her daughter, from whom, 
during the ride home, he extorted a con- 
feſſion of her regard for him; and his ſpirits 
vere not damped at finding Major Mortimer 
at the Caſtle. | | 
The Major, on i the entrance of our "PE : 
pair, caſt on them a ſcrutinizing glance, and 
cantinued to converſe with Lady Clayton. 
He was a man of great penetration, and 
We poſſeſſed an univerſal knowledge of the 
world; he had the art of concealing his own 
ſentiments, while he developed thoſe of 
others. He ſaw, at the firſt glance, that 
Frederic was his rival—he ſaw alſo that he 
| Was 


F 
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was a favoured one; he faw his own hopes 
for ever blaſted in regard to Caroline; and 
although convinced that ſhe would never 
become his with her own conſent, yet he 
immediately reſolved, if poſſible, to effect a 
ſeparation between her and her lover. 

It happened unfortunately that Lord 
Clayton left them alone during ſome part of 
the evening, when the Major hinted, in a 
delicate manner, his own attachment to 
Miſs Vincent, and his belief that it was 
reciprocal.— We keep this matter very | 
ſecret at preſent,” faid he, © as the old 
lady is not friendly to my cauſe; but we 
ſhall ſoon make it public. 

Frederic looked at him with aſtoniſhment, 
yet pitied the error he was under, as he 
made no doubt but that the Major believed 
his love was returned. 


Hz 


— 
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- He continued, I dare ſay we ſhall be a 
"wy couple, as I have ſown all my wild 


oats, and Caroline is a good ſteady girl.” 
Lord Clayton's ſudden entrance prevented 
Frederic's anſwer; but he communicated 


this converſation to Caroline the firſt oppor- 
tunity. She appeared much agitated, which 


he obſerving, ſaid, If I did not think too 
highly. of my Caroline to admit ſuch a 


.  ſuggeſtion—if I were not convinced of her 
ſincerity, I ſhould think, from her agitation, 


that the daher: er was not without” 
| foundation.” 4 3 5 2 
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ſo ungenerous as to ſuppoſe it malignity in 
the Major] rather imagine he deceives 
himſelf.“ 

Frederic had now been more than a fort- 
night an inmate of St. Donat's Caſtle, when 
he received a letter from his father and 
uncle. He ſent that of his father to Mrs. 
Vincent, reſerving his uncle's till they ſhould 
meet, | 

Lady Clayton deſired him to eſcort Mrs. 
vincent to St. Donat's the following day, 
and he prepared to attend Caroline to her 
mother's for that purpoſe. The horſe ſhe 
uſually rode was now intended for Mrs. 
Vincent; a difficulty therefore aroſe with 
regard to her going. 

* Oh!”- ſaid Lady Clayton, « my dear, 
you had much better have the carriage.” 
„ Poh, poh !” ſaid his Lordſhip; “ Miſs 
Vincent ſhall ride Snarler,” '_ 


« Oh 
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17 Oh no, ſaid Caroline, „ I am afraid 
of, your Lordſhip's horſes.” 
« You need not be afraid of Snatler; he 
is very gentle, has the niceſt paces in the 
world, and goes very well; I have purchaſed 
him fince you left Wales,” 
Caroline ſaid no more, but a peculiar 
expreſſion in his eye made her tremble. 
She looked at him with a tender regret, as 
ſhe thought his malady was returning ; there 
was a certain arch look which he had in 
common with all who are ſubject to this 


misfortune, and he had appeared flighty for 


two or three days. She had no time, hows- 
ever, to comment on his countenance to her 
friend. The horſes were at the door; 
Frederic had forgotten his whip, and re- 
turned to the houſe to fetch it. In the 
meantime | his Lordſhip had perſuaded 
* 
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Caroline to mount. Snarler was very 
unruly. She had ſome danger and difficulty 
in ſeating herſelf, but his Lordſhip declared 
that he was very quiet, and that it was only 
becauſe he had not been uſed to a leaping 
ſtock, which in ſome meaſure allayed her 
fears, when the horſe ſuddenly ſprung off 
with her, and with amazing velocity leaped 
the court gate, poor Caroline with extreme 
difficulty keeping her ſeat. | 
Good God!” cried Lady Clayton, 
« ] really think ſhe will be killed! I am 
ſure that is a colt, which has never been 
broke in.“ | 
Lord Clayton burſt into a loud laugh. 
She turned towards him, and ſaw, with 
affrigbt, that his diſorder had, returned. 
Frederic now came again into the yard, 
and enquired for Caroline. 


« Oh!” 
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« Oh!” exclaimed/Lady Clayton, © ſhe 

18 dead, ſhe is dead! the horſe has run 
- away with her!“ 

F rederic heard no more, but darting like 
lightning out of the gate, he went in ſearch 
of his beloved. At the diſtance of a mile 
he found her. In endeavouring to leap 

another gate, Snarler had thrown her off. 

The horſe, or rather colt, had failed in the 

attempt, and was now quietly grazing in a 

field near. Caroline Wag ftunne 2d, but not 

burt by the fall, thoogh unable to walk! in 
conſequence of affright. 

Some of Lord Clayton's ſervants now 

coming up, they aſſiſted Frederic in form- 


ing a ſort of chair between two of them, in l 

which ſhe was ſafely conveyed home. She 

was carried into the drawing-room, where | 
ſhe und her friend in violent hyſterics, and WW | 


4 
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ber Lord kneeling by her, overcome * che 5 


moſt extravagant frenzy. 
« Oh Caroline! my dei Caroline! I 


have killed my wife! 


he ſaw her; „I have deſtroyed her whom 
I would have forfeited my exiſtence to ſave. 


J have injured you too, mild, beautiful 


angel; but may perdition ſeize me if 1 
am not revenged !” | 

He then began to pull out his hair by 
the roots; and throwing himſelf on the floor, 
raved until his ſtrength was exhauſted; and 


then burſt into a violent flood of tears. He 


fat down on the ſofa by the ſweet girl he 
had nearly ſo much injured, and preſſing 


9 


her hand, kamented his misfortune. 


Lady. Clayton was ſoon recovered, when, 
his Lordſhip retired, as -Frederic 8 
him that unleſs left to themſelves, the 
ladies would both be ſeriouſly indiſpoſed. 
When 


cried he, as ſoon as 
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- When alone, Frederic could not help 
feeling for the ſituation of Caroline, and 
determined more urgently than ever to 
fue for an immediate union. For,“ thought 
he, God only knows what may happen 
it ſhe is thus under the controul, and ex- 


poſed to the mad-paroxyſms of his Lord- 


ſhip. Poor Lady Clayton | what muſt ſhe 


ſuffer 1n ſeeing her Lord's derangement ? 
Ah! what a noble wid i here over- 


thrown !” 
« T know,” faid Lord Clayton to him, 
*I know you muſt hate me; [ know that 


you can never forget my cruel, my barba- 


rous conduct to your angelic Caroline; but 
it is the frenzy I am ſubject to—it is not 
mie; would to God that I could have pre: 
vented it! 10 


The 


h 
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The following morning Lord Clayton 
was worſe than on the preceding day ;—he 
was obliged to be confined to his own 
apartment; no one dared approach him 
bot thoſe employed on the like occaſions, 
and Lady Clayton was quite miſerable. 
Caroline had recovered her indiſpoſition, 
yet in theſe circumſtances could not quit 
her friend; and the nuptials, which had 
been agreed on to have taken place the 
beginning of the following week, were con- 
lequently delay ed. 

A ſudden melancholy ſeized Mrs. Vin- 
cent; no reaſon could be aſſigned for it; 
her health gradually declined, and her 
hole frame became a prey to languor and 
inanity. | 

Frederic preſſed Caroline” to complete 
his happineſs, alledging the ftate of her 


mother's health as a reaſon which required. 
ker 
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ber to quit Wales, and change the ſcene. 


Caroline at length conſented, and at night 


informed her parent of her promiſe, 


Mrs. Vincent was much agitated as her 


daughter ſpoke, and when ſhe was filent, 
made no remark, except that ſhe thought 
it proper that ſhe ſhould return with her to 
. previous to the appointed day. 


The morning arrived, and Caroline ſepa- 


rated from her friend. 


Oh my dear Madam!“ exclaimed ſhe, 


<« believe me, nothing but the ill ſtate of 
my mother's health ſhould induce me to 


= quit you. | How ungrateful muſt I appear to 


: vou! You who have ſhielded me from 


pov erty—you who have raiſed. me into 
notice, Who have been the kindeſt, the moſt 
generous of friends never, never, can your 


Caroline forget your goodneſs. May the 


. Alaighty reſtore to your affection the 


huſband 


* q 
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buſband of your heart—may he conſole, 


comfort, and ſupport you !” 


She flung herſelf into the chaiſe” over- 


Abele in forrow, nor until her arrival at 


L—— was conſcious of ay one being 
with her. | 


Frederic was to remain at the Caſtle until 
the day which was to crown his felicity, 
and only on that morning joia Mrs. Vincent 


and her daughter. Two days after they 


were to ſet out for Briſtol, and Join Mr. 


Godfrey? s party there. 


« My dear Caroline,” ſaid Mrs. Vincent, 


entering her daughter's apartment one 
night, my dear Caroline, I am come to 
put your affection to the ſevereſt trial; I 


am come to demand of you a facrifice the 


moſt painful :—my heart bleeds for you; I 
atm almoſt afraid to mention it. 2 | 


FOOL; 13- LI 4 Speak, 


3 


"FITZMORRIS 2217 


s 4. 
4 - — . n * Sb 
„ ˙ I nn > nd D.;. 
WAIT? IC = 


— _ 
"<5 


„ 


3 * 2¹⁸ FtrzMORRIS. 


Eo Speak, my mother,” ſaid Canine 
| | « © you cannot demand any ſacrifice that 
your child will not cheerfully comply with— 
except indeed,” recollecting herſelf, and 
heſitating, 4 ſeparation from Frederic 
Godfrey.“ * 

e But e my dear girl, that ſhould 
be the very one required ſuppoſe I ſhould 
exact from my C aroline this proof of her 
fllial affection?“ | 

1,66 A but I cannot Tappan cannot 
for a moment ſuppoſe that you require of 
your Caroline ſuch a painful ſacrifice. Ah! 


no; you who have ſanctioned our regard 


you who have witneſſed our attachment 
you, my tender, my indulgent mother, you 
cannot be fo cruel. Yet J beſeech you,“ 
continued ſhe, her voice choked with 
tremulous agitation, .I beſeech you keep 


me not in ſuſpenſe! Tell me at once the 


„ N Id whole 
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whole you require, and do not harrow up- 4 / © 
every feeling of my foul in this dreadfol 


manner! I will endeavour, my mother, to 


obey you—demand of me aat you will; 


= 


I am your's; do with me as you pleaſe. I 


will freely render up my life to do you 


ſervice! 


« Caroline, my dear Caroline!“ faid- 


Mrs. Vincent, claſping ber to her boſom, 
be compoled ; endeavour to calm your 


emotion; hear what J ſay, and judge for 


yourſelf. I place entire confidence in your 
diſcretion. Ah ! you know not how 
miſerable I am ; the former ſcenes of my 


life recur to my memory, and render me 


doubly unhappy ; and (heart-rending re- 


ſlection !) I am conſtrained to wound the 
tender heart of my daughter! Yet even 
now I bid you not to feparate from Fre- 


deric ; I bid you not to part from him; 


L 2 I only 
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IG +1. mY tell you, my child, - that. from 
” "he day * are united to bim, you 
* behold me no more: circumſtan- 


ces, the m horrid, have placed an in- 
ſurmountab] 0 bar to my ever beholding 
you the wife of Godfrey no, I never can, 
I never ſhall behold you more! I muſt 
WS 5) never witneſs your felicity, and my old age 
Vill be diveſted of your ſoothing care 

| Read this, my child,” continued ſhe, put- 

| ting a packet into her hands, and pity 

| your unbappy parent!“ — Then haſtily quit- 
iing her, ſhe hurried to 255 own apart- 
- ment. | 
i, Caroline fat down with terror to peruſe 
the manuſcript committed to her by her 
mother, and ſoon ſaw, with too much 
BE certainty, the cauſe: which rendered her 
mother ſo anxious to avoid a meeting with 


the family of her lover. She ſaw ſhe could 
- Er NF Io only 
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only act with propriety one way, and 'ſhe © = 
reſolved, however hard the ſtruggle. Between 


1nclination and duty, to yield only to the 
importunities of the latter. Kei et here lay 
the difficulty of her ſituation; how could 
ſhe, with honour, break off ber connection 
with Frederic ? and how could ſhe fulfil 
it, knowing, as ſhe did, the peculiarity of 
her fituation ? She could give him no reaſon 
for her deſertion; yet ſhe muſt deſert either 
him or her mother — Ah!” thought ſhe, 
4 he-has many friends to conſole him—he 
is bleſſed with health, youth, ſtrength, 
affluence; while ſhe is deſtitute of every 
conſolation but the love of her Caroline. 
And ſhall that too fail her? Ah no! My 
mother, I am your's ! Your Caroline will 
quit for you the object of her fond affection! 
It would be the height of batbarity were I 
to leave you in. any caſe ;, but in the, preſent: - 
| L 3; | ſtate: 


n FITZMORRIS. 


? 25 ſtate of your health, 1t would be almoſt 


179 


parricide !”—She gave herſelf no time to 
| heſitate ; ſhe was . reſolved, and it only re- 
mained no ö for her to put her reſohation 
Into action. | | 
She aroſe, and flying to the apartment of 
her mother, found her in a ſituation which 
Aided the enthuſiaſm of the moment. The 
. door was ajar, and the diſtinctly heard her 
Naudible ſobs, intermingled with prayers to 
the Almighty for her child's happineſs. No 
longer able to refrain from communicating 
her determination, ſhe faid— 
Let us go, my mother; your Caroline 
18 your s, and will find her happineſs in 
your repoſe !” 
„ * My child, ” ſaid Mrs. eat; riſing, 
: and prefling her to her heart, my noble, 
my' generous, my diſintereſted child, I can- 
not take advantage of 2 85 goodneſs—1 


: * 


cannot 
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cannot reſign the felicity of my darling; 
unite yourſelf to your lover; leave your 
unhappy parent —ſhe will ſoon be releaſed 
from her earthly pilgrimage. Ah, her | 
puniſhment ſhe juſtly deſerves !”” 

% No,” cried Caroline, © will never 
leave you, I will never ſuffer you to remain 
without conſolation. Your Caroline will 
feel. no regret in ſtaying with you; ſhe will 
watch over your declining health ; ſhe will 
comfort you, but we muſt quit this place 
for ever this very night let us fly;” _ 

It is here neceilary to obſerve that Mrs. 
Vincent had for ſome time given up her 
ſchool. : 

« Pardon me, my dear mother, but I 
cannot behold the wretchedneſs of Frederic; 
if I ſee him again, my reſolution may fail 
me, and I ſhall render him and myſelf | 
miſerable for ever! For never could I again 
L 4 be 


* 
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be happy after I had left my mother; her, 


V hoſe tenderneſs and affection have ſupplied 


to me the place of every. other relative 
. who ſinking under the united preſſure 


of diſeaſe and misfortune, my deſertion 


would, perhaps, haſten to an untimely 
grave! Oh my mother, ſpare your Caroline | 
from the pang of remorſe, and let us fly 
together to ſome ſecure retreat, where our 
ſolitude may never more be interrupted !” 
Mrs. Vincent again bleſſed the Almighty 
for having given her ſuch a daughter, and 
again held that daughter to her heart; and 
then left her to prepare for a departure, 
| which was to take place in three hours' 


: «time, as the Mail generally paſſed through 


between the hours of one and two 


I 
in the morning. 
Caroline buſied herſelf ſo much in 1 


ing, as to leave no time for reflection; nor 
until 


— { 
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until ne was quietly ſeated in the coach, 


and journeying towards Briſtol, did. ſhe- 
recolle& the heroic facrifice ſhe had made. 
Then indeed; left as it were to her own: 


thoughts (for it was impoſſible to converſe: | 


on any intereſting topie with two ſtrangers. 
in the coach), her mind recurred to Fi re- 
derie, and the difference a few hours had 
made in | her fituation.—* Yeſterday,” 


thought ſhe, © I was happy. Ab ! how: | 


vain, how fleeting,, how tranſitory is all 
earthly happineſs, and how ignorant are we 
of the change which the morrow may 


produce ! What will Frederic think of me? 


In what a guilty light muſt I appear to. 


him! What reaſon. can he imagine I had 


to act in the way I have done? No doubt 
he will deſpiſe, forget me! Happy will he 


be to loſe the remembrance of one who, has 


made him miſerable How could I have: 


B. 5. tha 
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the heart to quit him how could I aban- 
don one, on whom my whole ſoul was 


5 fixed ?” 


She caſt has eyes elenden on the pallid 
face of her mother; her mild eyes ſeemed to 
reproach her for her vain retroſpection, 
and ſhe ſtrove to baniſh all regret. She 


endeavoured to enter into an indifferent 


converſation; but her frequent abſtraction 


ſhewed a mind ill at eaſe, and often did ſhe 


relapſe into her former taciturnity. 


CHAP. 


* 
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« Ard left a lover's for a mother's arms. 


F 


Ar noon our fugitives were ſet down in 
ſatety at Briſtol, and, to their great aſtoniſh- 
ment, diſcovered Major Mortimer in the 
inn yard. This was a great mortification 
to both ladies, but particularly to Caroline. 
She dreaded his accoſting them, and ſtill 
more dreaded the idea of his accompanying 
them to London. They enquired for a 
room in hopes of eſcaping his obſervation ; 
and having taken ſome refreſhment, were 


L 6 again 
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: again preparing to ſet out, when a waiter 
announced a Gentleman, and the Major 
made bis entree. When he had enquired 
after their health, he proceeded to inform 
them that he found they were going to Lon- 
don, and intended to have the pleaſure of 
eſcorting them. Caroline begged he would 
not inconvenience himſelf on their account, 
and coolly ſaid, ** We can very well diſ- 
you with company.“ 
Oh ' ſaid the Major, « you are not 
always fo fond of being alone—witneſs Mr. 
Godfrey.“ | 
Caroline felt this ſpeech as an inſult to her 
Gelings, and perſuaded Mrs. Vincent, in a 
half whiſper, to go in another coach. But, 
alas! what was to be done? The fare had 
| already been paid, and the total amount of 
„ 8 heir purſes would not defray the additional 
3 expence. | They therefore reſolved to make 
_-- | N the 
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the beſt of what was irremediable; and 
ſince they could not prevent his going 
where he thought proper, to leave him 
entirely to his own reflect ions. The coach 
being ready, they again ſet out. 

The fourth place was occupied by an 
elderly female of the name of Middleton, 
who, 2 ſhort time after they had drove off, 
thus began— 

« Pray, Miſs, do you know any young 
perſon who would like to be in the ſituation 


of companion to my daughter I mean a 


young lady of gente] appearance and 
behaviour?“ 


— 


« No, Ma'am,“ ſaid Caroline, « I am | 


unacquainted with any one.” 


„ New! 'fald tbe lady, . ſuch i ane . 


you would be quite the gentility thing. 


God forgive me, but I ſhould like a young -. 
r 
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lady with your air vaſtly, Pray, Miſs, have 
you ever been in London?“ 
5 No, Ma'am, I have never until now 


been fortunate enough to have an oppor- 


tunity,' a 


% Well,” ſaid the voluble creature, 
«PH ſhew you every thing ; you'll be 


quite delighted; I wiſh I was like you ; 


there's nothing 1 in the world ſo vexatious 
as knowing every thing. I tell Mr. Mid- 
dleton tis the tireſomeſt thing in the 
world; don't you think ſo?“ 

« Alas!” ſaid Caroline, «T am in no 
danger of being tired; I have a great deal 
to ſee, a great number of things to learn, 
and perhaps ſome few to unlearn.“ 

She ſighed as ſhe uttered theſe words, and 


menta ly continued, —< Alas! I have to 


| baniſh from my remembrance the generous 
love of F rederic ! 25 


pa Well 


| 
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« Well now,” faid Mrs. Middleton, 
2 that! is the modeſteſt thing I have heard 
this long time; your daughter, Ma'am,” 
turning to Mrs. Vincent, © is too modeſt 
A | 

% Modeſty, Madam,” faid the Mair: 
« js Miſs Vincent's leaſt perfection; with 
all her beauty, ſhe is not vain ; with all her 
accompliſhments, ſhe is not proud; yet to 
your humble ſervant, the moſt obſequious 
of her ſlaves,” placing his hand on his heart, 


« ſhe is cruel !”? 


Mrs, Middleton ſmiled | fonificantly, and 
ſaid, « ] thought there was ſomething in 
it—Well, Miſs, I ſhall be happy if you 
will make our houſe your home until after 
the wedding. I aflure you Mr. Middleton, 
grocer and tea-dealer, Fleet Street, is no 
deſpiſable man.“ 


Caroline 
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Cache thanked her, and affured her 
that there never would be any connection 


between the Major and her, and that the 


leß the was in his company, the more agree- 
able ſhould ſhe paſs her time.” | 
| The Major bit his lips, and Mrs. Vincent 
formed the reſolution of acquainting Mrs. 
Middleton, at the next opportunity, how 
. - Arſagreeable the Major's company was both 
to Caroline and herielt. Accordingly, when | 
they next ſtopped, ſhe requeſted the lady to 
accompany her up ſtairs, and there freely 


'. "told ber every thing that had paſſed between 


her daughter and Major Mortimer, and her 
fears that he would give them trouble before 
they ſhould get rid of him. 

hk aid the good - natured lady, 
leave chat to me; and as you are not 
provided with lodgings, you ſhall go to * 
* houſe, and we'll ſee if he dares follow you.” 
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Mrs, Vincent thanked her with tears in 
her eyes, and they ſtaid together ſome time, 
converſing on indifferent topics. 

Caroline had, meanwhile, remained alone 
with the Major, Who bad ſeized the oppor- 
tunity of urging her to receive his ad- 
drefles. 

« Miſs Vincent,” faid he, approaching 
her, and tenderly taking her hand, how 
fortunate -do I eſteem myſelf in being thus 
enabled to open my heart to you !— That 
I love you, and have long loved you, you 
are well aſſured; could I flatter myſelf that 
you had the ſlighteſt regard for me; could 
I but venture to hope that in time you 
would return my paſſion, ] ſhould be the 
happieſt of mortals !” 

Before I proceed, however, I muſt inform 


my reader that Major Mortimer knew of 


the propoſed marriage between Caroline and 
F rederie./ 
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"Re Frederic Godfrey ; he alſo knew As day 


had been appointed for its taking place; — 

and though he had as high an opinion of 
ber as he wWas capable of entertaining for 
8 any woman, yet he had no doubt that her 
ſudden journey was in conſequence of ſome 
diſcovered, frailty in her conduct. —. Per- 
haps,“ thought he, young Godfrey has 


feduced her, and now refuſes to ratify his 


© promiſe; perhaps he has diſcovered her in 


- ſome criminal amour; or perhaps has him- 
ſelf deſerted her for another.” 

It never entered the head of the Major, 
although he was a man of penetration and 


. enden, that any young woman could, 


from a principle of duty, relinquiſh a young 
© handſome lover, and unrepiningly return to 
her original obſcurity. 

Oh ye young and beautiful daughters of 
Britain, never for a moment imagine that 
. | a man 
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a man of looſe and diſſipated morals can 


make a reſpectable or pleaſant companion 


in private life; he cannot be an indulgent 
father or a tender huſband; he cannot be 
religious or happy; the ſenſuality he has 
formerly indulged in, will render him 
peeviſh and moroſe; the vicious part of 
your ſex, with whom alone he has been 
intimately connected, will make him ſuſpi- 
cious of your conduct and virtue; every 
innocent freedom will he conſtrue into 
levity, and modeſty itſelf will make him 
ſuſpect you of concealment. You will alſo 
have to cope with that conſtant ſucceſſor to 


a youth of vice and folly, an old age of 


diſeaſe and milery ; you will be confined 
to the peeviſh chamber of the valetudina- 
rian without the conſolation of ſupporting 
friends: for none but thoſe who are influ- 
enced by duty, will endeavour to alleviate 
| thole 
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- thoſe 1 which indiſcretion, folly, and 
wickedneſs have produced. —But I muſt 
apologize for my digreſſion, and proceed to 
give Miſs Vincent's anſwer to the beau, — 

Rox I have repeatedly told you, ' Major | 
Mortimer, that I think myſelf honoured by 
your good opinion, and that it would 


greatly heighten my reſpe& if you would 
ceaſe to perſecute me with your addreſſes.“ 

„ Miſs Vincent, I cannot conſent to 
reſign you, particularly in the ſituation I 
now fortunately find you. You are de- 
ſerted by your late lover, friendleſs, and 
unprotected ; pardon me if I add, poor. 
Can that lovely form bear the ſhafts of 
_ adverſity ? Can thoſe lovely arms earn by 


- -. hard labour a mean and ſcanty ſubſiſtence ? 
- 3 | e. Lam ſure they cannot. Condeſcend 
ben to bleſs my ſuit, condeſcend to favour 
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my. wiſhes ; caſe; afluence, ſplendour are 
your's for life, and Mrs, Vincent ſhall in 
my houſe find an aſylum. You ſhall name 
your own terms ; if a handſome ſettlement 
will make you mine, it is your's; you are 
the miſtreſs of my fortune and of me PP 

«© Major Mortimer,” ſaid Caroline, 
will deal candidly with you—tny affections 
are irrevocahly placed on Mr. Godfrey; 

and although it is more than probable that 
I ſhall never bewnited to him, yet my reſo- 
lution 1s fixed, never to become the wife of 
another. I feel the ſincereſt gratitude for 
your generous offer to a poor girl without 
,any recommendation; but it is impoſſible I 
can ever be your's. How could I approach 
the throne of the Omnipotent, and delibe- 
rately pronounce vows with my lips, which 
my heart would recoil at? 
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Mrs. Middleton and Mrs, Vat diy: 


l the room, and the converſation 
 craled, 

I would not have my reader ſuppoſe that 
this gentleman of the world ever intended 
to make Caroline his wife—no, he only 
wiſhed to found her reſpecting her union 


” - "math Frederic; and he wiſhed to diſcover, 
if being forſaken by him, which he ſuppoſed 


1 be the caſe, ſhe would liſten to his 
addrefles, as then he doubted not of getting 
her on his own terms. He now ſaw no 
probability of ſucceeding; and though 
much mortified, he put on a ſerenity of 


' countenance which proved him an adept 


in the art of diſſimulation. 
WMhen arrived at the end of their journey, 
he offered to attend Mrs. Vincent and Caro- 


Une t to the place of their deſtination; but 


on hearing they were going to Mrs. 


| Middleton 85 
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Middleton's, he took his leave, ſaying he 
ſhould do himſelf the pleaſure of enquiring 
after their health on the following day. 

Mr. Middleton received the ladies with 
frankneſs and good- nature, faying— 

My dear Gertrude knows I am always 
glad to ſee any of her friends” | 

It will be neceflary, before I proceed in 
my narration, to give a ſhort account of 
the family of Mr. Middleton ;—undoubt-. / 
edly the maſter of the manfion ought to 
have precedency. 

He was a ſtout, hale man, about forty 
years of age, poſſeſſed of good ſenſe and 
good-nature, the two grand. requiſites to- 
wards making a good huſband ; but theſe 
qualities remained in the ſtate in which he 
bad received them from nature they had 
not been embelliſhed or ſoftened by educa- 
tion. He had begun life, in an inferior 
ſtation, 
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en in the very houſe and ſhop of which 


be was now the owner. Miſs Green, the 


only child of his maſter, was the cauſe of 
his unexpected riſe. She fixed on him her 
: youthful affections, and at the demiſe of 
er parent, gave him her hand. She, like 
her partner, had received little cultivation, 
and, like him, often foutid reaſon to lament 
Y her ignorance. Providence bleſſed them 
Vith a daughter, and they reſolved no ex- 
penee ſhould be ſpared in fittifig her to ſhine 
in any ſituation in which ſhe might here- 
after be placed. Trade flouriſhed, and 


liches in abundance -flowed in on Mr. 


Middleton, and for ſome time he and his 
wife both fancied themſelves completely 


happy; but, alas! there is always ſome· 


thing wanting to frail mortality, always 
fometking to hope, and always ſomething 


w fear. Their Gertrude en to be 
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beautiful and good- tempered ; but the un- 
divided and ardent affection of her parents 
threatened to blight this latter bleſſing, and 
tobe agrand obſtacle to her i improvement. — 
« They could not bear to torment their 
dear girl; it was time enough ſome years 
hence to begin the tireſome work of edu- 
cation; and thus had they gone on, defer- 
ring continually what they conſidered an 
evitday, until Gertrude had inſenſibly ſprung 
vp to a great girl of fourteen. She could 
read, write, work, but was not a proficient in 
either. She had been ſo accuſtomed to have 
her own way in every thing, that ſhe knew 
not what contradiction was; and ſhe had a 
diſlike almoſt inſurmountable to every thing 
which required either mental or bodily | 
exertion, 

Mrs. Middleton poſſeſſed, in common 
with her huſband, many good qualities ; bit 

VOL. 1. \ M0 ſhe 
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ſhe had o one unfortunate failing, which not. 
unfrequently rendered her an object of 
ridicule and contempt-—namely, a great pro- 
penlity to ape her ſup e and an affectation 
of gentility. She was, in compliance with 
this humour, always an invalid, and, with 
the ſtrength of a dairy-maid, <omplained of 
weak nerves. Sometimes ſhe would diſturb 
the tranquillity of a whole circle by fainting 
during the time of dinner; ſhe conſtantly | 
repeated every phraſe which ſhe heard in 
Senteel company: in ſhort, it was the 
height of her ambition to be accounted 
. e 
Soon after the arrival of Caroline, Mrs. 
3 Middleton again mentioned- a wiſh of her 


undertaking the tuition of her daughter, 


and generouſly offered her a genteel ſalary 

as 18 as ſhe * chuſe to continue with 1 

her. 5 1942 | 8 8 { 
2 5 This 
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This was a propoſal which eould not fail 
of delighting our heroine, as I ſhall now 


call her, as ſhe could appropriate more nk a 
half of it towards the maintenance of her 
mother; and ſhe expreſſed the moſt lively 


gratitude to Mrs. Middleton, who kindly 


faid that Mrs.-Vincent ſhould alfo con- 
tinue with her until ſhe could meet with 
a ſituation which ſhopld "my ſuit 


her. 


This being ſettled, Caroline defired that 
Miſs Middleton might not be immediately 


informed on what account ſhe · remained in 
the houſe, as ſhe wiſhed firſt to obtain her 
regard, and make her emulous to poſſeſs 


thoſe accompliſhments ſo ſuited to her 


fortune and expectations. 


<* Tt is putting a hard taſk, Madam,“ 


fad Mrs. Vincent, * on your maternal 


feelings; but I think, were you to ſet off 


M 2 the 
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the e 4 my Caroline in the 
moſt conſpicuous point of view could 
you prevail on yourſelf for a ſhort. time to 
diſcontinue ſome of your uſual attentions to 
your daughter, and act ſo as to convince 
her that it would be reſtored only on ſeeing 
her improve, it would, in all probability, 
work a very good effect, and you would 
| behold her all that your affection deſires. 
T think the ſenſe of ſhame, when properly 
awakened, is the greateſt ſtimulus to the 
exertions of youth.“ . 

Mrs. Middleton ſaw the juſtice of theſe 
remarks, and reſolved, if ſhe could procure 
her huſband's concurrence, to follow Mrs. 

Vincent 8 advice. 
Mr. Middleton' s conſent generally was 
reed to his wite's wiſhes, and he com- 
_ plied, although nothing could be more 
5 repugnant 
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repugnant to his feelings than the idea of 
giving pain to his dear and only child. 

The ſucceeding day, and ſeveral that fol- 
lowed, Mrs. Middleton purſued this plan, 
and every hour the uneaſineſs of her daugh- 
ter increaſed, Caroline played to entertain 
the family; ſhe ſung, ſhe made ornaments 
for Mrs. Middleton's parlour, and painted 
them herſelf. She read to her, and that 
lady repeatedly wiſhed that Providence had 
blefſed her with ſuch a child. 

Mrs. Vincent and Caroline treated Ger- 
trude with tenderneſs. 

« And pray, my dear,” ſaid the former 
to her one day, © how old may you be?” 

« Iam juſt fourteen, Madam,“ returned 
the bluſhing girl. | 

5 Bleſs me,” ſaid Mrs. Vincent I beg 
pardon I thought you were much younger. 
My Caroline ſhould not have dared to touch 
| M 3 >, 
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that inſtrument before you; you are a 
proficient, I dare ſay, in moſt things,” 
I never play, Madam.“ | 
„ Oh! what you do not like muſic! I 
wonder at that; but you are fond of 
drawing 3 0 
Gertrude heſitated, but at length con- 
feſſed that ſhe had never learned to draw, - 
% „ Well, wy. love, theſe things are eaſily 
acquired; of courſe you are well verſed in 
French and Italian, and you read and work 
2 great deal? Come, ſhew me Foe of your 
performances.“ | 
_ . Gertrade was now too much conſuſed to ' 
aliens which ber mother oblerying, ſaid 
My daughter, Ma'am, does none of 
theſe things. I have often endeavoured to 
perſuade her that ſhe never will be the 
genteel thing unleſs perfectly accompliſhed; 
- but it has been all in vain. Ah Gertrude, 
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"mh you * how much I have ſuffered | 
becauſe my father would not give me a 
good education, you would be happy to 
catch this opportunity of learning. from 
Miſs Vincent, who 1s a very polite young 
lady; but one day or other you will een 
your folly.“ | 

do, my dear mother,” exclaimed - 
Gertrude, riſing from her ſeat, and throw- 
ing herſelf at the feet of Mrs. Middleton, 
« do repent even now, and your Gertrude 
1 eee io wks up. r the ome ſhe 


— 3 


will ſtrive to FR all you ai her.” 

s. Middleton embraced ber child yith 
tears of affeQion, and (aid ſhe hoped ſhe 
would pay proper attention to Miſs Vig- 


cent's advice, as that lady had been kind 


enough to offer to inſtruf bar. 
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From tis time Miſs Middleton began to 
improve in mind as well as perſon; ſhe 
ſtudied to inform the one, and give grace 
to the other, by practiſing all thoſe elegant 
ö accompliſhments ſo well calculated to adorn 
the female character. Caroline was her 
model, Caroline was her friend, and Caro- 
line was her inſtructreſs. Every day in- 

| creaſed their friendſhip for each other, and 
„ though very different characters, e were 
ſcarcely ever ſeparated. 

; 1 Gertrude was the child of nature and 

2 "ſimplicity ; ; her ſentiments were pure, her 
4 Wy hy language was” energetic. She had never 
been taught to conceal the feelings of her 
heart. Her affections were ardent and 
unreſtrained, for ſhe had not a thought 
-which ſhe wiſhed to hide. She was gene- 
rous, ſhe: was humble happy qualities, 
fortunate propenſities ! 
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Caroline, on the contrary, although 
equally ſincere by nature, had been inſtruct- 
ed never to utter what ſhe thought would 
pain the heart of another. She was refined 
in her converſation, elegant in her manners; 
ſhe had poliſhed, and improved to the 
utmoſt, every talent with which ſhe had 
been gifted by nature ; ſhe found more 
pleaſure in the ſociety of Gertrude than ſhe 
had at firſt imagined poſſible; and the 
improvement of her pupil exceeded her 
moſt ardent expectations. 

Mrs. Vincent had procured lodgings in 
the vicinity of her daughter, and appeared 
recovering her health daily. Caroline ſhared 
with her the liberal ſtipend allowed her 
by Mrs. Middleton, and time glided on in 
a calm and unruffled uniformity. 

Major Mortimer was now a caſual viſiter 
in Fleet Street. Caroline could not be 
HED ' rude 
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rude: to a man, to whom ſhe thought ſhe 
had reaſon to be grateful ; and Mrs, Mid- 
dleton did not like to be conſidered ungen- 
teel. 

1 have beſore obſerved' that the Major 
was agreeable in his converſation and q 
manners; and finding it impoſſible, by any 


Preſent attention, to gain the object of his 


wiſhes, be determined, by. aà pretended 
relinquiſhment of his ſuit, to procure ad- 
mittance into the family where ſhe reſided, 
and watch for ſome favourable opportunity 
which ſhould throw her into his power j he 
doubted not but patience and perſeverance 
would effect what aſſiduity had failed to 

a ccompliſh, and he reſolved, now ſhe was 
- ſeparated from her lover, by ſtratagem to 
prevent their re-union, if he ſhould diſ- 
cover a probability of their again meeting. 
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'Mrs. Middleton went often into public, 
but never without Caroline, -of whom ſhe 
ſoon became exceſſively fond ; ſhe ſeldom 
made any purchaſes without her approba- 
tion : in ſhort, Miſs Vincent was the idol 
of the whole family. 

« My dear Miſs Vincent,” faid Mr. 
Middleton one day, * how ſhall 1 ever 


requite you for the bleſſing you have 


brought on my family—haw ſhall I thank 
you as [ ouge for the alteration and im- 
| provement in my Gertrude? Will you,” 


continued he, heſitating, „ will you favour 


me by accepting this pocket - book as a 
proof of my regard for you?? 

Sbe thanked him, but aſſured him if 
ſhe had omitted any thing in her power to- 
wards the improvement of his daughter, 
ſhe ſhould. think herſelf highly criminal. 
„J am already paid,” continued ſhe, 
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e beyond my deſerts; yet I accept your 
preſent as a 'token of your favour, and 
hope you will never have reaſon to repent 
your kindneſs to me.” 

On retiring to her chamber, ſhe opened 
the pocket-book, and her furpriſe was 
extreme on beholding it contain notes to 
the value of one hundred pounds. She 
carried it immediately to the apartment of 
Mrs. Middleton, and entreated her to take 
it back, exclaiming — | 

« 1 cannot, indeed I cannot take fo 
valuable a'preſent.” | 

« If,” faid that lady, « you will not 
accept any thing from us but your 'due— 

if you diſlike the idea of being obliged to 
us, ſay ſo, and I will take this. again; if 
not, do favour me by placing, it in your 
pocket, and believe me when I ſay that I 
chall think myſelf in your debt.” 
hw | Caroline 
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Caroline thanked her with tears in her 


eyes. Ah!” thought ſhe, how many 


with ſuperior fortunes, who boaſt the ad- 
vantages of a liberal education, ought to 
bluſh, did they hear of the generoſity of 
- one, whom- they would confider ſo much 
their inferior ! How many proud men lord 
it over thoſe whom Providence has placed 
beneath them ! Andalas! how many who 
poſſeſs thouſands, in eaſe and ſecurity, will 
wring from the ſmall pittance of the father- 
leſs and widow half of that bread deſtined 
for their ſupport ?” 


Some of my fair countrywomen, who read 


this book for the ſake only of the love- 


ſcenes, will no doubt be aſtoniſhed that no 


mention has yet been made of the regret 
my heroine experienced at her ſeparation 
from her lover. Now the truth is, that 
although ſhe did indeed regret her una- 

| voidable 
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— 


voidable removal, and deeply mourn the 
fatal cauſe although ſhe often thought 


of him, and not unfrequently ſhed tears 


of anguiſh at the remembrance © of joys 


that were paſt, pleaſing, yet mourntul to 


the ſoul,” yet ſhe held it an indiſpenſible 
duty to endeavour to'conceal-her feelings; 
and fince the had, in compliance with her 
ideas of filial duty, reſigned Frederic for 
the ſake of her parent, ſhe thought ſhe . 


ought to convince her that her mind 


could rife ſuperior. to the weakneſs of 
Tepining—and ſince the fatal die was caſt, 


to exert thoſe talents given her, and by a 


ſucceſſion of employment, to baniſh every 


thought which retarded the recovery of her 


wonted ſerenity, How could ſhe think of 
Frederic, and not be miſerable ? How 


could ſhe think without ſorrow on his 


affection for her? Ah! never could ſhe 


hope 


®, 
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hope to be re- united to him! No, that | 
would be almoſt parricide, for with what 


a dreadful facrifice muſt their re-union be 
purchaſed ? Yet in ſecret ſhe often ſighed, 
in ſecret ſhe often mourned their unfortu- 
nate deſtiny; and only in the approval ef 
her heart, and in the conſciouſneſs of her 
rectitude of intention, did ſhe find con- 
ſolation. Shall I alſo confeſs that ſhe 
felt no ſmall degree of mortification and 
diſappointment at Frederic's having uſed, 
as ſhe ſuppoſed, no efforts to diſcover her ? 
She feared he had indeed forgotten her. 
« And yet,” would ſhe ſay, how weak 
are all our reſolutions, how vain our en- 
deavours to bring the heart to coincide 
with the ſentiments of reaſon and pru- 


dence! I ought to rejoice that he no 


longer retains the remembrance of one, to 


whom 
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whom he can never be allied; I ought to 
riſe above ſelfiſh gratification,” and rejoice 
in his telicity, in whatever way he may 


find it.“ 
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